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The Atlantic Cable. 


Tue unpleasant intelligence of the probable 
failure of the Atlantic cable has reached us, 
and again the world is disappointed; for all 
men, of every nation, were either directly or 
indirectly interested in the success of the 
enterprise. The lest news from the steamship 
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Great Eastern is received through the English 
papers of the 4th August. They report that 
on the 2d, 1,200 miles of cable had been payed 
out, when the signals became unintelligible. 
How this news was received through the line 
(and it could apparently have been received in 
no other way) is not very clear. It is pro- 
bably only a conjecture made by the eleciri- 





cians at Toilhommerum cliff, and so tele- 
graphed to the English journals as an expla- 
nation of the inevitable silence. 

We learn from Valentia Bay, under date 
August 4, that no communication has been had 
with the ship since, and no information re- 
ceived. The cause was unknown, and at the 
closing of this summary nothing additional had 
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transpired. The land lines between Valentia 
had been out of order. 

The London Times infers that the disaster 
occurred after the cable left the vessel, from 
the fact that it was unknown to those on board, 
who were signalling their messages as usual, 
when their signals became unintelligible at 
Valentia, and at last ceased entirely. As to the 
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This effort to buoy, however, will not be 
resorted to till the last extremity, owing to the 
danger and improbability of finding the cable 


The Times, in conclusion, remarks that if the 
Great Eastern is making successful efforts to 


haul in the cable and repair it, a clear renewal | attracti 


of the signals may be looked for in a couple of 
If, on the contrary, that time should 
pass without the cable giving signals of life, 
ewe fear the case must be considered hopeless 
es far as regards success this year. 

The following is the latest dispatch received 
at Londonderry, from London, on the 4th 


Lonpon, Friday, Aug. 4. 
Communication with the Great Eastern remains sus- 


; 
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There is still hope, however, that the great 
Atlan:ic telegraph cable may yet prove a suc- 
cess, for it is possible that although insulation 
ceased after twelve hundred miles of the line 
had been successfully laid, still, the cessation 
of the electric current may have been the result 
of accident, which can be repaired, if the exact 
spot at which insulation ceased be known. It 
is not improbable that the cable was damaged 
by the paying-out machinery, as was the case 
with the first in 1858. If such be the case, 
and the line be not entirely broken, it can be 
easily pulled up, carefully spliced, and the 
work go on to successful completion. But it 
cannot be denied that the general interpreta- 
tion of the news has created a feeling of deep 
regret and disappointment. It seemed the 
hopeful feeling we have so long indulged could 
not but be the precursor of success, and even to 
be compelled to indulge in a doubt, is painful. 
Although there is a cloud over the enterprise 
at present, it is not impossible the sky will yet 
be clear, and that in our next issue we may 
have the pieasure of announcing that the Great 
Eastern was delayed on the ocean to repair an 
injury which excited the p: esent apprehensions, 
but which being repaired, the vessel sped on 
to the successful landing of the cable on our 
shores. 
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CAUTION: 


We would respectfully caution the public 
and our subscribers in the Western States against a 
woman styling herself Mis. O. Loomis, who is in the 
habit of collecting subscriptions and receiving money 
for Patierns, etc. She is an impostor. We have no 
traveling agents. 
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The success of this New Family Paper has been 
beyond all precedent, more yearly subscriptions 
having been received to it than to any publication 
of the times. 

With Nos. 1 and 2 of Tae Cammey Conner 


was presented, gratuitously, a magnificent plate, 


tion of the Notabilities of 
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Barnum's Museum, at Winter Gard 
667 Broadway, opposite Bond street. Rare and nov 
on. at3; Evening at 7%. The grand 
Fairy and Comic Pantomime, the OF THE 
BLACK CAVERN ; or, THE GOLDEN PILLS OF MAGIC. 


New sc nery, costumes, a a trans- 
formations. MISS ANNA SWAN, the NOVA SCOTIA 


first time in PAN ous to 
Pantomime, Character Dance, Miss Shell; Comic 
Dance on Stilts, Master Timothy; the lion-hearted TAL- 


LEEN BROTHERS, together with YOUNG NICOLO, 
the Child Wonder, on the Zrial Bars. T 
Curiosities: hing 

Nova Scotia Giant Girl, ov r eight feet high; the Circas- 
sian Family. Doors open at 2 o’clock. Admission 30 
cents; children under ten, 15 cents; parquette and 
balcony, 50 cents. 

Donations of Curiosities to the New Museum received 
at Chinese Buildings, Nos. 539 and 641 Broadway. 


The Red Jacket Stomach Bitters in- 
vigorute the A Jae give oo w ch Hitters and 

ven the mind. Thousands have used it, and there 
is but one voice, and that of their wonderful cures. 
They are sold by all 











FRANK LESLIE’S 


ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 


537 Pearl Street, New York. 








NEW YORE, AUGUST 2%, 1865, 


All Communications, Books for Review, etc., must be 
addressed to Frank LEsik, 537 Pearl street, New York. 


Tue spirit of the bluff old fellow is to be ad- 
mired, who, when leaving a hotel, being impor- 
tuned by the poster, cried out: ‘‘ Landlord, have 
I paid my bill?” ‘Yes, sir.” ‘‘ Well, then, why 
don’t you pay your servants ?” 





Someznopy has described the rebel guerrilla 
Mosby, as a handsome man in persona} appear- 
ance, but he is nothing of the sort. Of ordinary 
height, his build is good enough, but his face is 
very commonplace, and his light-brown hair, worn 
unkempt, adds nothing to its attractiveness. 
Mosby’s features and expression would impress 
one as those of a man resolute and cunning, not 
captiously honest, nor viciously cruel, and we sus- 
pect that in the stories of his cruelty, he has been 
somewhat belied. 





A wnrirer in the Tribune gives the names of 
seven hundred vessels sold to British subjects 
during the war, and adds that some three hun- 
dred more have been disposed of to citizens of 
other foreign countries. This makes one thou- 
sand vessels, or about half a million of tonnage 
lost to our mercantile marine. The Tribune wri- 
ter says: “It is a sorrowful list to read, but it 
should nerve our merchants to build up another 
marine which shall excel the old one many fold. 
The shipbuilders stand ready ; capital is plenty. 
The demand will soon be great, and in a national 
point of view it isa duty. In a short time cotton 
and breadstuffs will come in and seek a market 
across the ocean. Then let our merchants be 
ready to find the tonnage—the American tonnage 
—in which to transport it to those who have so 
long been reaping the benefits of our troubles.” 





Tur University of Oxford, England, has recently 
awarded the ‘“‘Chancellor’s Prize” for the best 
English Essay, to Mr. Francis Allston Channing, 
son of the Rev. William Henry Channing, the dis- 
tinguished pastor of the Unitarian Church in 
Washington. Mr. Channing has just completed 
academic education at Oxford, where he held a 
very high rank in the classics and mathematics. 
He is one of the few Americans who have receaved 
the honors of that venerable institution. Indeed 
he is the first of our countrymen who has ever 
gained either of the great prizes of Oxford. 





In a late English magazine there is a descrip- 
tion in the story of Miss Marjoribanks, of the 
psychological condition, as expressed in outward 
demeanor, of the man “about to pro .” As 
our young lady readers may desire to know the 
infallible sign of the phenomenon, we give it in 
fall. There was, it seems, in the demeanor of the 
visitor to Miss Marjoribanks, that something 
which indicated the intention to prapose.. “He 
gave,” she said, “that little nervous cough, and 

d his cravat just so, and stared into his hat 
as if he had it all written down there, and looked 
as they always look.” 





Normtna can exceed the brutality, we had al- 
most said beastliness, of an English election. Our 
foreign exchanges tell us that at Carlisle “ Mr. 
Lawson concluded his address amid a perfect 
shower of missiles, accompanied with the most 
terrific howlings.” Mr. Potter concluded his 
“amid a fnsilade of powder and unclean things.” 
When Mr. Hodgson presented himself, “‘the up- 
roar became 80 terrific ds to threaten serious con- 
sequences. Some one in the crowd discharged a 
pistol, and stones beginning to supply the piace 
of soot and ochre, etc., blood was drawn in several 
parts of the crowd. The Mayor, after frequently 
retiring to the town hal] fur momentary shelter, 
directed the police to clear the space in front of 
the hustings. The police endeavored to do so 





without effect, and the rioting continued, during 


00 | ings were throughout of the most riotous and 


sulted in serious personal injury. The proceed- 


unseemly character; a constant shower of colored 
powder-bags, soot-bags, potatoes, rotten eggs 
and stale butchers’ offal being’poured upon the 
candidates and their friends.” 

What a text these proceedings would have fur- 
nished for a condemnation of “‘ democratic insti- 
tutions,” had they taken place in Carlisle, Penn- 
sylvania, instead of Carlisle, England. 


We presume the plan of “reconstruction” 
adopted by the Government is purely an experi- 
mental one, which will be abandoned when its 
failure becomes certain. Persistence in any plan 
or policy which proves inadequate or impossible, 
would be equally stupid and criminal. What evi- 
dence, additional to that we already have, is requi- 
site to demonstrate that the present plan is sig- 
nally unsuccessful, we can scarcely imagine. It is 
already known that a considerable part of the late 
elections in Virginia have been set aside by the 
military authorities, because it was notorious that 
the officers elected were chosen on the distinct 
ground that they had been active traitors, and 
were still in direct hostility to the Government, 
regarding the oath of allegiance prescribed by the 
amnesty proclamation as of no binding moral 
force. Many loyal men, Gen. Turner tells us in 
his order setting aside the election, ‘‘ were ex- 
cluded on the ground of having lost their resi- 
dence by reason of their absence as soldiers in 
the United States army during the rebellion, when 
no such ground was taken as against soldiers ab- 
sent in the rebel army; and, with but few excep- 
tions, all of the officers elected were prominent 
and conspicuous in inaugurating and sustaining 
the rebellion.” 

In South Carolina, alse, it has been found requi- 

site for the military to interfere to prevent the 
complete re-establishment of the rebel authorities. 
It seems that Mr. Perry, the newly appointed 
Provisional Governor, and who, it will be remem- 
bered, regards Gen. Lee as next only to Washing- 
ton, lately issued a proclamation reinstating all the 
rebel county officers, preliminary to an election for 
a Cons itutional Convention. Whereupon the late 
rebel sheriff of Charleston deliberately demanded 
of Gen. Bennett, commanding the sub-district, 
possession of the jail and other county property, 
and took upon himself all the airs of his former 
office. Gen. Bennett, of course declined to accede 
to this modest request. 
A daily cotemporary contends that Gen. Ben- 
nett was wrong, and that the government must give 
up the control of the rebel states, as a matter of 
necessity, to their late rebel masters. We believe 
this is about all the South has been fighting for, 
and it only remains to inquire for what we have 
spent 300,000 lives and $3,000,000,000 of treasure? 
Is it simply to send back the same crew to Con- 
gress which made the halls of legislation a bear- 
garden, with an accession to their strength of 14 
votes, the consequence of the extension of the 
basis of representation, incident on freeing the 
slaves? How long before, coalescing with northern 
Jemagogues, these men will reinaugurate a new 
rebellion, and, profiting by past experience, make 
it successful? How long? This is a pregnant 
question for those whose sons and brothers crowd 
the cemeteries around Andersonville and Rich- 
mond. 








Ir is not through ignorance that the European, 
but more particularly the English press, draw 
most if not all their arguments against republican 
institutions from the facts concerning their work- 
ing in some of our larger cities, but notably in 
New York. Ii is undeniably true that New York 
is the worst governed city in America, and that 
every department of ita municipal organization is 
corrupt, and mainly filled with men who cheat the 
penitentiary while outside its walls. But this 
corruption is an infliction visited on us by Europe. 
The rogues who plunder us are men who could 
never have obtained position except through the 
aid of the ignorant and vicious voters which 
Europe has cast on our shores. They never could 
rise and riot in their profligacy, through the 
suffrages of Americans; and when European 
publicists virtuously denounce them, they affect 
to forget the source whence these men get their 
power. Had Europe sent over to us emigrants in 
point of general and political education equal to 
the average Americans, the world would have no 
occasion to deduce from the working of popular 
Government in the city of New York an argument, 
specious but fallacious, against popular institu- 
tions. Happily for the national name and cha- 
racter, the rabble and the criminal classes of 
New York city and its vicinity are not the fruit of 
“American” institutions, or the produet of 
“ American” soil, By the official state report of 
criminal statistics of 1861, we find that of 96,662 
cases tried in the courts af sessions of 
New York, Brooklyn, and the seven other princi- 
pal cities in the State, 26,983 were foreigners, Of 
87,682 arrests by the metropolitan police force in 
the cities of New York and Brooklyn (they in 
reality forming one city) in that year, 65,488 were 
foreigners. And it must be remembered that 
even of this small proportionate number of these 
criminal and disorderly people who are not rated 
as foreigners, a very large majority are boys of 
from 15 to 20, born here of Irish and. German 
parentage, and brought up in the Irish or 
German quarters of the city, which are almost as 


—in the villages and among the farms. It will be 
found that there, all the details of Government are 
carried out with equal honesty and ecanomy, and 
that the great end of all Government, the security, 
prosperity and happiness of the governed, is 
perfectly achieved. 


For some motive, it is impossible to conceive 
what one, the contractors for the great Atlantic 
Telegraphic Cable, rigorously refused to permit 
reporters aboard the Great Eastern. Perhaps 
they were determined to tcli their own story—and 
if the latest intelligence from the cable be true, it 
will be a sorry one—in their own way. We had 
supposed the days of such narrowness and intol- 
erance were past, It seems, however, the design 
of the contractors, whatever it was, came very 
nearly being frustrated by an “ able” reporter 
who went on board as an assistant electrician, 
It is said he was not merely the special cor- 
respondent of a daily London paper, but had 
engaged to supply two weekly journals, the one 
with pictorial and the other with descriptive 
matter. The startling news was telegraphed by 
the secretary of the company to Mr. Glass, who 
sent out a letter by a special steamer with orders 
that the correspondent should be sent back, 
These were carried out with such promptitude 
that there was no time for packing, and despite 
argument and expostulation, this luckless writer 
was put on board one of the last boats leaving 
the big ship, while his bag and baggage was left 
on board. Altogether the business was a very 
small one on the part of the contractors, who 
may be assured, however, that there are busy 
pens and pencils on board the steamer, as they 
will soon have reason to know. 








Grn. SHenran is as trenchant with pen as 
sword. Inaletter to Col. Hillyer, read at a meeting 
in favor of the Liberal cause in Mexico, lately 
held in New York, he said : 


“There is no use to beat around the bush in this 
Mexican matter. We should give a permanent Govern- 
ment to that — Our work in crushing the rebel- 
lion will not be done uatil this takes place. ¢ advent 
of Maximilian was a portion of the rebellion, and its 
fall should belong to its history. Most of the Mexican 
soldiers of Maximilian’s army would th-ow down their 
arms the moment we crossed the Rio Grande. The 
French influence has governed by sheer irapudence,” 


A report reaches us from Canada to the effect 
that Gen. Grant expressed himself there in 
similar terms on the Mexican question. The 
Quebec Dispatch says: 

“Gen. Grant stated that 00,000 men had been sta 
tioned on the Rio Grande as an army f observation, 
and that the French would hiv: to leave M xico, peace- 
ably if they choose, but forcibly if they retuse. The 
situation of Mexico he looked upon as one which had 
been by the rebellion, and the rebellion would 
really not be overcome until Maximilian were compelied 
to depart, and the Mexican le allowed to 

Gov: rnment without foreign interference. Wita rezard 
to the relations between the United States and England, 
he did not think the present friendly state wouid bo 
disturbed, unless complications ensued by reason of 
England’s mixing herself up with the French in the 
Mexican question.”’ 


Tne Albany Argus publishes an éxtract from an 
old letter of Mr. Judge Advocate Holt, deprecat- 
ing the approaching civil war in the following 
wonderful rhetoric : 


“They know nothing of civil war. This march in 
the desert of the pilgrimage of nations has happily 
been for them a sealed fountain. They know not as 
others do of its bitterness, and that civil war is a 
scourge that darkens evcry fireside and wrings every 
heart with anguish,” 











TOWN COSSIP. 


Tue Coroners Jury empanelled to investigate 
the Furman street disaster has concluded its labors. 
Some of the members put questions which went right 
to the mark—hence more truth was elicited than certain 
witnesses intended or contemplated, the verdict, con- 
sequently, threw the blame upon the two builders, 
whom a Brooklyn or Williamsburg paper—we are not 
sure which, for the two places are so much alike that 
when they are apart, even a J+rseyiman, who, next toa 
Communipawian, is universally considered to be the 
most inteliigent of beings—even a Jerseyiman, we repeat, 
cannot tell which from which. But to return to what 
this aforesaid journal said—it was, that the verdict of 
the jury blamed the only two scientif~e men connected 
with the building. We hope the scientific men will be 
made to suffer the penalty of their carcleasness. 

It is pleasant to turn from such mechanical blunder- 
ing, to the cool daring and scientific discipline of Capt. 
Manning, of the steamer Glasgow, which not only 
saved the hfe of every passenger, but also their Iug- 
gage, But as we illustrate the loss of this ship in 
another part of our paper, we refer our readers to what 
we say there, 

The mercantile community is beginning to look grave 
over the numerous defalcations in public companiea, 
Absconding bank-tellers, snd gallant isars, 
who indulge in platonic correspondences, and borrow 
large sums of money ot their confiding triends, are be- 
coming more numerous, and lo sen all commercia! con- 
fidence, As long as itis considered not disgraceful to 
swindle the Government, and poison the soldiers in con- 
tracts which supply burnt trash for coffex, etc., or to re- 
c ive pay for cleaning streets which are never swept, 
such private violations of trust will go on. The still 
greater outrage is, that these great criminals are never 
punished, while the woman who steals a low is sent to 
Blackwell's Island. V:rily, in this respect, the course 
of justice dows not run smooth in a republic. 

At the Theatres, the same bills as last week have. 
been, generally speaking, performed—only country 
people, and a few who cannot live without that mimic 
excitement, however, venture now within the charmed. 
circle of the drama. 








much Ireland and Germany as Belfast and Ham- 


Mrs. Conway promises a vigorous car psign at the Park: 
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Theatre, Brooklyn, next month. She has engaged 
Davidge, and several other popular artistes, and it is 
said that John Brougham will perform there for a week 
in October. 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—A Washington paper states that the 
cou t-martial, of which Brig.-Gen. Underwood is Pre- 
sident, and Col, N. P. Chipman, Judge A vocate, is still 
in receipt of a large number o. letters from soldiers 
and others who have sullered and witnessed th suffer- 
inflicted on Union soldiers under the rebel Capt. 

at Andersonville. These letters are all read, and 
to the most intelligent a list of questions is mailed, with 

st that answers be given thereto aiml returned. 
it then be deemed necessary to subpoena the 
volunteer, a sulspcena is made our. 


—— On Sunday evening last, in the midst of a dis- 
course in Rey. Mr. Warner’s church, on Ohio street, 
Cleveland, one of the stays of the chandelier, which is 
supported in the central part of the house, broke, and 
thereby upset the several coal oil lamps of which it is 
composed. The lamps broke in Jalling, the oil ignited, 
and seve~al pews began blazing instantly. Three or four 

wi 
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ladies were covered with the buroing oil, and the 
flames leaping over their clothing were with great 
difficulty extinguished. 


—— Henry B. Jenkins, paying teller at Phenix Bank» 
ot Wall street, was ar ested on the 10th of August, for 
embezzling $250,000 of the bank, with which he had 
‘onnected 20 years. There are five others im- 

with him. 


i 


—— The old rebel general, Frank Cheatham, visited 
Gov. Brownlow a few days since to obtain his endorse- 
ment to an application for pardon. 


oa mate, the guerrilla leader, has been arrested at 
Alexandria, Va. 


—-— Herschel Johnson, canditate for vice-presidency 
on the —— ticket for 18C0, has been pardoned by 


F 


—— R. F. Farr:1, Ohio, has been appointed Consul at 
AAiz, and Gen. Cesnola, Consul at Cyprus. 


—— The heavy rains in Wisconsin and Minnesota 
ave damaged the crops in those States. 


— It is significant that our most popular generals 
aos | lately have so emphatically endoised the Monroe 
doc! 6. 


— The receipts from customs for July amounted to 
10,000,000, and those for August to as much more. 
— of the revenue is now collected in New 


— Aman named Early who was arrested as an ac- 
com in the Phen x Bank defalcations, committed 
in the cell of the police station on the morning 
of the 11th inst., by cutting his throat with a penknife, 
which he had concealed in his mouth while the officers 
we:e searching him before locking him up. He con- 
fessed to having received over $100,000 from Jenkin:. 
It appears tha‘ the defalcations of Jenkins, the second 
teller of the Phoenix Bank, will amount to over $300,000; 
over $30,000 was given by him by to one of those pests 
of society, the pretty waiter girls. 

— A terrible steamboat disaster occurred on Lake 
Huron about six miles from shore on Wednesday even- 
ing, the 9th inst. The steamboats Pewabic and Meteor 
struck each other, while running at full speed, with such 
force as to crush in the entire bow of the former, 
causing her to sink in four or five minutes, and carry- 
ing down about 100 passengers. It was scarcely dark 
when the accident occurred, and the boats saw each 
other when six miles apart. When approaching they ex- 
chan; the usual signals, and tae Pewabic bore off to 
let Meteor pass; but for some unaccountable 
reason this boat turned in the same direction and struck 
the Pewabic in the manner stated. A number of pas- 
sengers on the Pewabic were killed by the crushing in 
of her timbers. There were from 150 to 200 passengers 
on the Pewabic, only 75 of whom were saved. 


— The railroad train from Muscatine, Iowa, to 

ashington, in that Stata, met with a disaster on the 
10th inst at Ainsworth, by going through a bridge. 
One of the passenger cars was p ecipilated into a chasm. 
Four persons were killed and several passengers were 
woun 

— The steamer Arrow exploded on the 5th inst. in 
the North River, by which several lives were lost. 


— The State Department has received news from 
our Consul in Malta, that the Asiatic cholera is raging 


there with great violence. 
— Amine of solid leum has been discovered 
in Western ia. e vein varies in depth from 50 


Virgin: 
inches to 250 feet. A ton of the ore yields 170 gallons 
of pure oil. 
— The coat which Col. Ulric Dahlgren wore when 
he was shot, was found recently in a farmer’s house 
near Richmond. 


—— The New York Times says that swill milk is once 
more on the increase, 

— On inquiry at the United States Treasurer’s 
Office, it has been ascertained that of the large amount 
of notes p.esented for redemption, not more than from 
one and a half to two per cent., if so many, are counter- 
feit. ‘The spurious notes are easily detected and 
promptl by ny oe id ge iron - 
stantly t heat urpose. course, the 
holders and not the Treasu' y on the lose. From $90 
to $100 of such currency of va:ious denominations is 
destruyed every day. No knowledge of counterf-it na- 
tional Dank notes has come to the bureau, or of ones or 
twos of the United States currency. The latter denom- 
inations, however, are altered to vep esent higher 
amounts, and some are oy fives are in circulation. 
A tolerably well executed $50 note recently iound its 
way to the red: mption bureau, having previously bi en 
stampted as counterfeit by an Eastern bank. The most 
numerous counterfeits are on the tractional cur. ency. 


—An African king lately sent an application to 
President Lincoln for a a coat, which has been 
senttohim. He signs King of 

— An old negress, at Greenwich, Conn., jately sho 
a rowdy w 10 wauted to break into her house, with 
number of other ruffians, for the purpose of tarring and 
feathering her son,whose sole offence was that h» hat. 
married a white woman some two years since. Tle 
jury very properly brought in a verdict of justifiable 


—— Whole number of pensions granted up to July 2 
For widows and minor children, 100,000; tor invalics 
75,000. 

—— The population of Syracuse is 31,323; an increase 
of 3,204 since 1860. 

—— A negro woman who was baptized a few Sunday 
at Huntsville, , came forth from the wate 
chow : “Freed from slavery, frved from sin, bless 
God Gen. Grant.” 
— A late captain in the army has opened a school in 
for the purpose of instructing gentlenen in 
the use of the common walking cane as a means of 
attack and defence 7 scientific rules, something like 
those which apply to f ncing. 

— The Mayor h, N. C., has refus d per- 
mission to establis: co! schools there, and Gen. 
Schofield has granted it. The blacks will have their 
schoois. 


— A hundred men are at work clearing away for the 
foundation of the United States Hotel at Saratoga, and 
the are busily engaged upon the plans fox the 
building. The work is to be vigorously pushed. 

— The amount of water drunk at the Congress 
spring, Saratoga, the height of the sewon, is 
grvat.r than many suppose. A count was kept 
one ~ry oy: werk, when it appeared that four boys 
dipped at the rate of fifty glasses a minute, or 3,000 


per hour. The amourt drunk that morning, in 
hours, was about nine thousand glasses. 

— Michael Cummings, the man who fired the first 

gunn deteuce of the American flag in the late rebellion, 





God to Haw Dest on, Poeniee. At the 
rebellion deceased entered service 
mnt, and was stationed at Fort 
irom General Anderson, from which 
fir.d the first gun at the rebels at on 
Sn oe ee previous to the 


the 


— Mr. Gre ley is not only to remain on 
but the stockholders have voted to raise his sala:y from 
$5,000 to $7,000. 

—— A Yankee in Kansas sells liquor ina 
instead of a glass, to evade the law and make it appear 
beyond dispute’that he is s: Ding by the barrel. 

—— Ex-Senstor Nicholson, of Colun. Tenn., for- 
merly Andrew Johnson’. co in the 
Senate, recently declar: d that, ‘‘ to repel a freeman from 
the ballot-box simply because he was once a slave or 

ojadie ya Pe black, — be to follow a blind 
Pp +3" am negroes “who reasonable 
qualifications should be admitted to the ballot-box.”’ 

—— We have ascertained, from official sources, that 
on the 1st day of last May there were 1,050,000 men en- 


rolled in the ry tek Ts pe Since that date 
there have be n discharged a over 7(-0,000, leaving, 
in round numbers, about 330,000 still in the army and 


on the pay-rolis. 


—— Lydia Maria Child is severe on the hair waterfall. 
She calls that female adornment “ an unbecoming head- 
gear,”’ which looks like a cabba e in a net, out 
with beads and wampum. “Hoops” she calls “ hen- 
coops,”’ in which case we suppose the women in them 
are chickens. 


Fore: «—Dr. Pritchard, the poisoner of his wife 
and his wife’s mother, was hanged at Glasgow, in the 
presence of 100,000 spectators. 

— Constance Kent, who confessed to murderin, 
her half-brother five yeas ago, has had her sentence 
death commuted to rtation for life. 


— Queen Emma, of Hawaii, whose it we pub- 
lished in our last pap-r, is now one of lions of - 
don, She is the guest of Lady franklin; but had not, 
up to the last accounts, h.d yet had an interview with 
her sister of England. 


—— We notice in the bills of mortality for 1863, that 
th re were 21 ex: cutions, 399 homicides, 1,819 suicides, 
ani 2,766 persons burnt to death. 


Besides the method rendering powder inex- 
plosive, invented by Mr. Gale, we ove tat new exp'o- 
sives. One is a very strong gunpowder, which is made 
up of two portions like a seidlitz powder, each iuexplo- 
sive by itself, to be mixed together before loading the 
rifle. It has been tried at our nea est shooting grounds, 
it is said with good success, The other is a mixture for 
blasting, a liquid composed of one part of glyce ine and 
three parts of nitric acid. This is poured into a very 
sma 1 hole in a rock, and some wat’ r—the only tamping 
required—is poured on top. A fuse, ng thiough 
the water, explode» the mixture with a force so much 
greater than gunpowder as to very much reduce the 
cost of such operations. 


— The riots indulged in by the English at the late 
election, have been used by the French liberal press 
with great eff- ct, as conclusive evidence against a popu- 
lar form of government. It is stated by ca eful obser- 
vers, that so much rioting on occasions had 
never been remembered. 











CHRISTINE NORTH. 
BY LUCY VELONA. 


Tue sun had gone quite down, ard the sea 
breezes came in landward, cola and dark. 

Christine North pulled her Shetland mantle 
close about her shoulders, and walked rapidly 
over the shingles, towards the Newstead house. 
Some one touched her shoulder; she turned ab- 
ruptly, and was face to face with Chester Suther- 
land. 

** Chester !” 

“Where are you running to, wonder! I saw 
you down upon the beach half a mile back, and 
have been trying to catch you ever since.” 

“TI thought you were going to Lake George 
this summer ?” 

** And so you came here to avoid me?” 

**Of course I did.” 

“Thank you!” 

He drew her arm into his own and turned back 
towards the sea. 

“T must go home. Aunt Houghton will be 
worried about me,” she said, stopping, and trying 
to unloose her arm. 

** She knows I am with you,” he answered, still 
holding her fast. 

** But it is too chilly.” 

** Here is your water-proof, then.” 

She looked at him wonderingly, as he took it off 
his arm and fastened it about her neck. 

** Have you any more objections?” 

“Yes.” Her voice was decided and firm. 
“There is no use in commencing this again. I 
cannot go with you.” 

** You will, to-night.” 

**Gentlemanly, very.” Her voice was sarcastic 
and cutting. 

He replied in the same tone. 

“Thank you, my Lady North; but spare the 
rest of your cruel words, for you might repent 
them when you heard that I was killed in Dixie.” 

“ What ?” 

She walked quietly enough beside him now. 

**T am going to the war. Have enlisted in the 
26th.” 

“Chester! And I did not know it until now.” 

All the color had gone from her face, leaving it 
white as marble. 

He smiled, and said : 

** What difference does it make with you? Just 
now you refused even to walk with me.” 

“JT wish I was dead!” she burst out, and 
snatching her arm from his, she sped swiftly back 
the way they had come, and left him standing 
alone. 

He did not try to follow or stop her; he only 
stood and looked after her until she disappeared 
up the steps of her boarding-house. 

There was no danger but he could see her 
again, now. 

It was the old story of love and pride. Chris- 
tine North was poor and independant ; she taught 
music and French in preference to living on her 
rich relatives. Her aunt, Mrs. Houghton, insisted 
upon taking her with her every season to some of 
the numerous watering places. This was all the 
recreation she allowed Herself. 

Chester Sutherland was a gentleman of leisure ; 
and they wer fortunate enough to love each 
other. Site -refnsed ith, positively, but he 
had not given up at one refusal, and did not 
intend to. ns 

He looked in at the soiree thét evening, bu; 


“ 
4 


Christine was not there; so he sent a note 
saying he was waiting to walk with her upon the 


She came directly, and they went out. 

The moonlight shone through the trees in 
patches upon them, and from below the gay 
voices aud music came fioating up upon the evening 
air. There was no one else out. They were 
alone. 

“Are you in earnest about going to the war?” 
Christine asked. 

“ Never was more so in my life. Am I to hear 
from you?” 

“No. What could I write,” 

“A great deal, if you would. You might say a 
word here to-night, that would make me go off 
much happier than I shall now.” 

“I cannot say anything that will make you 
happier.” 

** Well, no matter, then, how soon a rebel bullet 
finds me.” 

“ Chester Sutherland, dcn’t you dare to say such 
“ae to me again! You have not a grain of 

She spoke sharply as one speaks in pain. 

** But I have more than you, Christine,” he said 
quietly. ‘“‘ Just because I happen to have a little 
money, and you not quite as much, you absolutely 
refuse to marry me; and yet you say you love me. 
Such love! I hear that a Mr. Stoneman, of Lee, 
is paying you attentions. Is it true?” 

She did not reply. . 

**Is it true?” he repeated. 

“T have promised to be his wife.” 

“Good God!” He clenched her wrist tightly, 
and stood before her, his eyes looking into hers. 
** That is a lie!” 

**Oh! Chester, Chester! It is the truth.” 

Her head fell upon his arm, and she was sob- 
bing violently. His other arm closed abeut her, 
and he stood stili as death, for, perhaps, five 
minutes. Then he lifted up her head, saying as 
men say when all hope is gone : 

* Then, Christine, this is, indeed, our last meet- 
ing. I cannot wish you either happiness or 
misery.” 

He kissed her lips solemnly, and led her to her 
own door. There they parted. 

The next day Chester Sutherland left the sea- 
shore for the seat of war. 

November came with its black, chilly air. 
Christine North was spending her last year in 
school teaching. She had promised Ralph Stone- 
man to be his wife before the next autumn leaves 
should fall, and of course, such promises have to be 
kept. He was a quiet farmer, who lived in her 
native town, and one she might have loved had 
her way never been crossed by Chester Suther- 
land, But she was a woman of spirit and will; 
and her reason told her that she had chosen well, 
in answering yes to Ralph Stoneman’s proposals 
for her hand. What answer her heart made, it 
was not well to think. 

It had been three months since Chester Suther- 
land joined the army. Ralph had never heard 
his name, she thought, and likely never would— 
certamly not from her lips. 

** Where was he now?” Christine looked out of 
the window upon the lowering sky, this dreary 
November day, and answered the question to her- 
self, ‘‘Dead, perhaps!” No one would tell me 
if he were. Sometime she might stumble over the 
news in the paper. She saw the postboy coming 
up the walk, and she went down immediately to 
meet him. There was a letter for her from the 
army, in Ralph Stoneman’s handwriting. She 
tore it open quickly, and read : 

‘* CunistrvE—I came on here with the Sanitary 
Commission on the 17th, therefore, have been here 
a week. There is a colonel here by the name of 
Chester Sutherland, belonging to the 26th regi- 
ment, who is dangerously wounded, and cannot 
pay, live many days. He is delirious, and 
constantly calls for one tine North—is it you? 

“ RatPa STONEMAN.” 


Christine’s face went ghastly for a moment, then 
the blood surged back. Chester dying! She 
crushed the letter in her hand and flew up-stairs 
again. She must be ready for the next train, if 
the whole world knew her mission. 

Two days afterwards, a woman with a wild, 
anxious face, stood before Ralph Stoneman in the 
hospital. It was Christine North. On alli sides 
there were sick aud wounded men; some dying, 
some dead; here an agonized mother bending 
over her child, there a wife catching the last word 
from an expiring husband. The sight half froze 
Christine’s blood, and she did not hear Ralph 
Stoneman’s question, ‘‘ How did you come here ?” 
until he had repeated it. 

“To see him,” she answered, in a whisper. 

** Who ?” 

“Colonel Sutherland.” 

* Then you do know him? I fearedit. He lies 
yonder.” 

Christine looked the way he pointed. 

* Not dead, Ralph ?” 

**Ig he so much to you then?” he said bitterly, 
looking at her colorless face. “ He is not dead, 
but he knows nothing. You do not, of course, 
wish me there with you?” 

His face darkened as he moved away, and 
Christine glided up to the bedside. There he lay, 
the hot fever coursing wildly through his veins, 
his hair thrown back, and his large hollow eyes, 
like a madman’s, as they were. 

“Death to the traitors! Now boys, on!” he 
said, as Christine stood beside him. 

She passed her hand gently back and forth over 
his forehead. He noticed her then for the first. 

* Bend down low,” he said, in that mysterious 
tone which delirious persons sometimes assume. 
**] want to tell you of Christine—Christine North. 
You know her, don’t you? I dreamed she-was 
going to be married. Ha! ha! what a cursed lie 
that was! Stand up to the chargg,hoys! Now 
we have them !” 

“T am expecting her every day,” he said, joy- 





fully, going on again. “She would never let_me 


lie here on these stones. Why, 
me! No, Christine wouldn’t do that. 
me, you know.” 


they are killing 


She loves 


“Speak to him,” the surgeon said; “he will 
be sane if he arouses at all.” 

Christine bent down and said, almost in a 
whisper, ‘“ Chester!” 

He moaned a little, 


After a little while he motioned to her to speak 
to him again, and they stood back. 

** Chester |” she said. 

His breath seemed going. Would he never 
wake! In an agony of fear she stooped over and 
took his head upon her arm. 

** Chester! Chester! for the love of heaven do 
not die without some sign, one word, that you 
know me,” 

Her face was as white as the one she bent 


above. 

“Speak to me! To Christine!” she said, 
wildly. : 

Slowly his eyes opened, and he looked round 
upon them. Christine first—then the rest. The 
surgeon stepped up to his side. 

— he said, in a cheery 
ne, 


He smiled feebly, looking at Christine, moved 
his head a little closer to her, and then fell asleep 


again. 

“He is safe now,” the surgeon said, and went 
away. 
Ralph did not move until he had gone. Then 
he stepped up beside Christine. 
“I go in the morning, Christine. Is there any- 
thing I can do for you or yours, before I go ?”— 
the yours with emphasis. 
“I dare not ask your pardon, Ralph, 
been so wicked. But I did not think it would 
come to this. Indeed, I did not.” 

“It is a hard blow!” he said, chokingly. 

“‘And you were always so good to me. God 
will never forgive me, if you do.” 

‘If trouble ever co ZI will never 
Good-bye.” es ees 

He wrung her hand and was gu... 

In a month more Colonel Sutherland and Chris- 
tine came North. Both were cured—he of his 
wounds, and she of her pride. 





Grand Batt at Sanatoca.—The event of 
the day—and, indeed of the season, is the 
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BASE BALL MATCH FOR THE CHAMPIONSHIP BETWEEN THE ATLANTIC CLUB OF BROOKLYN AND THE MUTUAL CLUB OF NEW YORK, AT HOBOKEN, AUGUST 3—THE MUTUAIS ‘‘ CATOHING OUT THE 
ATLANTICS ON A ‘* FOUL BALL.” 


match and the field clear—as well as it was possible to 
clear it—the contest commenced, the Atlantics being the 
first to go to the bat. 

After some splendid play, which lasted one hour and 
a half, a heavy rainstorm put a stop to the sport. Five 
innings having been played according to the rules of 


FASE-BALL MATCH FOR THE 
* CHAMPIONSHIP. 
‘spB Elysian Fields, at Hoboken, N. J., were 
ce: W ed on the 3d inst., to witness the grand contest 
«+t eChampionship of the United States, between the 











ult., the great event of the collegic season took place at 
Worcester, Mass., on Lake Quinsigamond, one of the 
moat beautiful little pieces of water in New England. 
The contest was between the trained baats’ crews, six 
in number each, of Hurvard and Yale Colleges. 


meeting was as usual a mere question of nvalry among 





The 





which were steered by means of a spring lever at the 
feet of the bow oarsman. When the hour for the race, 
4.40, Friday afternoon, had arrived, the scene at the 
water’s edge was quite as gay as at any of the races 
on the Cam. The start was given by word, and as the 
boats sped on for the mastery, the cheering was vo- 
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THE NEW STEAM FIRE-ENGINE METROPOLITAN NO. 1, 


the National Association, the game was decided in favor 
of the Atlantics. The score stood at the close—Atlantics, 
13; Mutuals, 12, 


Mutual Club of New York and the Atlantic Club of 
Brooklyn. Never before was there such 4 vast assem- 
blage of people gathered together on any similar occa- 
sion, and never has there been known in the annals of 
our national sports, such a closely contested game of 
base-ball, as that which took place on Thursday. 

Ata quarter to 4 Pp. m., all being in readiness for the 








THE COLLECE RECATTA. 
On Thursday and Friday, the 27th and 28th 
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THE FIRST ENGINE DRAWN BY HORSES IN NEW YORK OITY. 


the athletes of those venerable institutions; although | ciferous. 
every college in the country might be considered in- 


terested in the physical training of the rowers. The | l4vin 


behin 


It was evident, however, from the start 


that the Yale crew would prove the victors, as they did— 


the Harvard men about four boats Tength 


and winning the race in seventeen minutes 


boats, or ‘‘shells’”’ as they are technically called, were forty-two and one-half seconds, 


of a light walnut color, with seats just wide enough 
to accommodate one man, The rudders were attached 
by wire, running almost the whole length of the boats 


i BETWEEN THER XAL@Z AND HABVABD OBEZWS-—TME YALE BOAT AND VICTORIOUS CBREW.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH, 
RCS SS ES SE, CR, A HEE : ' 








A Morat Instrument.—An upright piano. 
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BUBNING OF THE STEAMSHIP GLASGOW, AT SEA, JULY 31—THH SCENE AT SUNSET—THE LAST OF THE PASSENGERS AND CREW LEAVING THE BUBNING SHIP, 


NIGHT AND MORNINIC: 
A War Waif. 
BY C. D. GARDETTE. 
Aut day, along the misty flanks 
Of bristling hills, the battle rung, 
Till moonless night, athwart the ranks, 
Her cloud-furred mantle darkly flung. 


Forgotten, on a spur of hill, 
Two sorely-smitten soldiers lay, 

And one moaned, ‘‘ Water! water!” still, 
And one ‘‘O, God! that it were day!” 


Know you the bitterness of death 
When, in the hour of hope’s eclipse, 
The quick siroccos of the breath 
Rush through the crisp and parched lips ? 


‘* Water!” still “‘ water!” moaned the wretch. 
The other heard him, and forbore, 

Even as his lips were on the stretch 
To meet the flask, half drained before. 


Know you the awful thirst of life 
When, trembling on its hither span, 

Bursts, in the soul, a deadly strife 
Between the Moloch and the man? 


The other heard his comrade’s cry 

And checked his hand, and breathed awhile. 
And then, an angel, passing by, 

Caught through the night a glittering smile. 


And then, ‘‘ Your hand, my brother. 
Drink deep, that one may live!” he said: 

** My thread is fully spun, I think: 
Good night! God help you!” and was dead. 


The soldier drank, ‘tis Nature’s law— 
Drank all, nor recked the other died ; 
Turned his white face, at morn, and saw 


An ebon visage at his side! 


The Last of his Line. 


BY 8. HOLMES, JR. 
CHAPTER I. 


*Tappy!” 
** Here, sir.” 
**Do you know where the stone farm-house is 


| at the cross-roads beyond the church ?” 


Drink! | 


‘*Do I know where it is? ha! ha! ha! upon 


me sowl, it wud be a bright lad, lieutenant, that 
wudn’t know where it is, sure, whin ye’ve jist 
towld him. Indade, sir, an’ it’s the stun farm- 
house at the cross-roads t’ither side the owld 
church ye’re a meaning ?” 

“Get out, Paddy, you blackguard! Give me 
none of your impudence, I want to know if you 
know who lives there?” 

“Do I know who lives there, is it? Sure, an 
well enough I knows who lives there. Ain’t it owld 


INTERVIEW BETWEEN QUACEKREADY AND LUCRETIA. 


Pringle, the precious owld rebel—the man who’s 
got the nicest pigs and turkeys in the whole 
coonthry? Ain’t it owld Pringle, the dirthy owld 
sinner, who’s been makin’ his boast as to how 
he’d shoot the fust Yankee soldier that come on 
his premises—an’ who's got the finest plantation 
and the pootiest call, the biggest dog, the fastest 
hosses and the manest disposition of any secesh 


haythen in the State of owld Virginy? Sure, 
know owld Pringle !” 

‘* Very well, sir, I’ve an errand for you at ‘ owld 
Pringle’s ;’ if you do it right, here’s a gold dollar 
for you; if you do it wrong, here’s a pairof thick 
soled boots, and a man that knows how to use 
them.” 

* All right, all right, sir—all right!” 


TOWSER’S ATTACK ON TAPPY. 


“Here's a package—never mind prying into it, 
You're to take this package to the stone farm- 
house.” 

** What’s in there ?” 

That, sir, is no part of your business. Do you 
understand now? If you break the wrapper 
shall surely find it out, and then you will just as 
surely come within an ace of haying every bone 
in your ugly little body broken.” 

** All right, sir, all right—all right!” 

** You must wait until it’s dark enough to dodge 
around the picket, and then make the best of your 
way to the stone house-—” 

** An’ give it to owld Pringle! allright, allright, 
sir, I'll arn the goold dollar, and fetch back one 
0’ Pringle’s best turkeys, to boot,” 

“If you do, you'll catch my boot, you rascal, 
You've got nothing to do with old Pringle or his 
turkeys. You're to give this package to the young 
lady that’s living there.” 

“‘Hooraw! hooraw! ‘Sing too-ral, la-loo-ral, 
la-loo-ral, la-lay.’ And what shall I say to the 
young miss? Give her this little bundle and say; 
‘Lieutenant Duncan sinds his compliments and 
hopes ye’re well afther your adventure of: yester- 
day?” 

“That's it, Tappy! you've hit it the first time, 
I want you to mind your eye, though, and not let 
any of the old folks see you, and don’t give 
the package to anybody but the young lady 
herself. Be off, now, and make your report to 
these headquarters any time between now and 
to-morrow mornin.” 

The cute Irish drummeg-hoy retired to the se- 
curity of a neichboring thicket, and proceeded to 
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“ Bedad, that’s that girhl, sure! and this ’ere’s 
Der handcuff,” soliloquised the young imp. “I 
ee ee, an’ he’s found it. 

® cute chap, an’ so 
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brought up in the top of a huge 
the back porch of the 


i 
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gen’ at the front gate was not 
Towser had already had some 
experience with blue uniforms, and, to his 
the movements of the suspicious- 
stranger smacked entirely too strongly of 
the hen-roost and in the dairy, 
of which was his peculiar province. 
that his enemy had changed his 
changed his, and yelling with 
proceeded to put into execution 
of vigorous flank and salient move- 
— harrass the rear of the re- 

capture a bit of his pantaloons, 
drummer-boy, active as he was, could 
make himself secure in his new position. 

The clamor of the dog brought two men to the 
Pringle himself, a genuine 
specimen of the F. F. V. tribe of Virginia planters, 

fussy and fifty—the other, Dr. 
Hippocrates Quackready, a sleek, oily, insinuating 
M. D., of twenty-eight, with ambitious designs 
upon ’s niece and Pringle’s farms. 

“*Cata! ’od rot that dog, he’s always after the 
cata! Get out! get out, you dog! Here, come 
here, sir! Jim, take this fellow away.” 

“He’s a very ferocious animal, Mr. Pringle ; 
you don’t shut him up nights, I see,” said Dr. 
Quagkready, glancing nervously at his legs. 

Mr. Pringle, appreciating the uneasiness of his 
wuest, at the prospect of being masticated by a 
ferocious bulldog, on his retreat from the house, 
ordered the colored boy, Jim, to shut the animal 
up in the barn until further orders ; adding, as an 
apology for allowing him to run at large, at night, 
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copstantly prowling about. 
“ By-the-way, Mr. Pringle, I understand that 
your lovely niece had something of an adventure, 


“Oh, yes—a narrow escape! I was terribly 
upset about it for a while. I haven’t had such a 
shock since the freshet came twenty-one years 
ee oe 

a thief in the night, leaving me childless— 
line!” 


doctor, “but a benign Provi- 
dence has p! an angel in your household, to 
, ih & measure, the places of the lost ones,” 

tn his blandest tones. 

“ Ah, yes, ’Cretia is a good girl—a little wild— 
of a romp, bat still she is beautiful, 

a daughter, in fact, 
to me; she will be wealthy, for she will be my 
heir. But, alas! alas! all this is but a poor 
solace, The thought that robs me of my peace— 
rowa my inward soul, is this: She can 
never perpetuate the name of Pringle! The illus- 
trious lineage of which I am so proud; the his- 
torical and classical name of Pringle, which was 
one of the very first names in Virginia—for I trace 
my ancestors back to the settlement of James- 
town—that name must alas end with me. Itis 
this that embitters my whole existence and makes 
me the most miserable wretch on this globe. 
What avails wealth, when in a few brief years, at 
best, that wealth must be enjoyed by one of 
another name? What avails social position, when 
you know that in a very few years your very name 
will be unknown, save in the recollection of the 

? There estates, I tell you, Dr. Quackready, 

in the State, though they are—so far from 

being source of pleasure to me—are a constant 

. For have they not been in the Pringle 

for upwards of a century, and am I not the 
last of my line ?” 

“My dear Mr. Pringle, I appreciate your dis- 
tress fully, and let me assure you that anything I 
can do to mitigate the very unpleasant nature of 
situation shall be freely done, even though 
fn ministering to your family pride, I sacrifice 
gomething of the world’s admiration of genius, 
something of that 
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fame which is even now be- 
ginning to flush my pinions, something of my 
love of scientific pursuite—sacrifices which must 
ever be made, when one assumes the cares and 
responsibilities of the married state.” 
“J—don’t—altogether understand you, doctor.” 
© What I mean to say, then, is, that it is a 
vact that all old bloods—like yours— 


, for instance, the name of Quackready— 
not so ancient a name as the name of 

or even the name of McRae—although, 

in fact, I your bumble servant, am the firet Quack- 





come me to be more explicit ; I will merely say, 
however, that the ‘Great American Antidote, 
Calorific Specific, and Patent Cold Killer, for 
throat and lung diseases—invented and patented 
by myself, more than two years ago—is attracting 
the profoundest attention of the learned world.” 

“Ahem! no doubt! but—but, I—I don’t under- 
stand you. If I didn’t know you, Quackready, I 
should think you was a Yankee pill peddler.” 

“Gad!” thought Quackready, “if he did know 
me, he’d be sure I was.” 

“TI perceive, my dear Mr. Pringle, that my 
meaning is not altogether obvious. I will en- 
deavor to be more comprehensible. A union, 
then, of the McRae blood with the Quackready 
blood, although it could not perpetuate the 
Pringle line, would, nevertheless, be such a noble 
alliance, as to be productive of great honor to 
both branches and to all the connectiors of both. 
In that event the Pringle family would, of course, 
come in for its full share of glory, and would have 
the satisfaction, at least, in becoming extinct, of 
being merged in a new stock equally noble.” 

Well! well! well! upon my word!—such— 
such presumptuousness! if I may so term it. 
You’re a modest man, Quackready, very—but— 
but—zounds, man? Whatis it you propose? I— 
I—in tact, sir, I don’t understand you !” 

‘In plain terms, then, my dear Mr. Pringle, 
for I’m a plain man—you have a niece!” 

“Yes, sir—in plain terms—yes sir! but what in 
the devil—if I may be allowed the expression—is 
that to you, sir?” 

“ That niece will, undoubtedly, ere long, havea 
call—as the clergy say—to adopt the marriage 
state, Precisely, then, my dear sir, what I pro- 
pose, is to do myself the illustrious honor of lead- 
ing Miss Lucretia McRea to the bridal altar, and 
by a masterly coup d’elat unite the illustrious 
house of McRae—the sole representative of the 
illustrious, but soon-to-be-extinct house of Pringle 
—with the equally illustrious and learned house 
of Quackready—for the benefit of all parties con- 
cerned,” 

“Oh! ah! ahem! anillustrious idea! I—I un- 
derstand ; ahem! no doubt it would be very satis- 
factory, if—if—you will pardon the 
if it was definitely known that the particular 
Quackready referred to was ever possessed of a 
house.” 

“My dear Mr. Pringle, I shall take no offence 
at your sarcasm. I have made the proposition 
purely out of consideration for the unpleasant 
position in which you find yourself, at your time 
cf life, and destitute of a lineal heir. Though 
you may not fully appreciate the disinterested 
benevolence of my motives at this time, yet the 
time is rapidly approaching when you will; and 
permit me to say in conclusion, that if the par- 
ticular Quackready, at the present epoch, is des- 
titute of that which is vulgarly called a house, he 
will not long remain without one, if there is any 
virtue in ‘The Great American Antidote and 
Calorific Specific,’ and (in an aside) a genteel 
personal appearance, backed by an unlimited 
quantity of brass—good evening, sir.” 

** Good evening, doctor. Oh, doctor, about that 
rheumatism. I feel so much better to-night that 
I don’t think I shall require your services; in 
fact, sir, when I need you again, I'll send for 


you. 

** Ah, that Calorific Specific! It works wonders 
in the most obdurate cases. Of course you'll give 
me a testimonial, my dear Mr. Pringle. I'll have 
it published alongside of ——” 

“Yes, yes—yes! Till give you anything—any- 
thing, sir; only, when I want you in my house 
again, I’ll send for you. Good night.” 

“Good ni——. Oh, my dear Mr. Pringle+-that 
infuriated animal—that dog, sir!” 

“That dog, Dr. Quackready, is in the barn— 
locked up, sir. It will be entirely safe for you to 
take your departure, sir,” said Mr. Pringle, m the 
most deliberate and emphatic manner, bringing 
his fist down upon his knee at the conclusion of 
the sentence, 

“Thank you, thank you, my dear Mr. Pringle ; 
I shall long remember your kindness. Good- 
night!” 

**Good-night! good-night, sir! good-night !” 

“Oh, Mr, Pringle, one word ; that testimonial— 
T'li call around in the morning, and ——” 

“No sir, no, no, no sir! Permit me to say em- 
phatically—in fact sir—I will send it to you, sir. 
Good-night, sir, good-nighi!’” And moving to- 
wards the door, the irate host succeeded at length 
in getiing rid of his unwelcome and loquacious 
visitant, 

As soon as the doctor was fairly outside the 
gate, the old man called vociferously for his colored 
boy Jim. 

“Jim, here you black rascal! let that dog out 
of the barn, and hereafter, remember he’s not to 
be kept chained one minute after seven o'clock, 
on anyvody’s account.” 

CHAPTER I. 

MEANWHILE how fared it with Tappy, the drtan- 
mer boy, in the top of the cherry tice? On look- 
ing about in his umbrageous hidiag-place, he was 
not a little startled at discuvering a closely muffled 
figure crouching upon one of the upper branches, 
A moment’s reflection, however, convinced him 
that whatever his new neighbor might be, he was 
undoubtedly an mterloper like himself, seeking 
to avoid discovery by any of the inmates of the 
house, so that, at the worst, they were even with 
each other in their knowledge of each other’s 
presence ; and relying upon his stock of native 
cleverness and hereditary goud luck, Tappy re- 
solved to cultivate his acquaintance. He accord- 
ingly crawled up to within whispering ‘distance— 
well pleased to observe the stranger shrink away 
from him ag he advanced, and after some beating 





about the bush, at last succeeded in cornering 
him in the forks of a limb, when he could not re- 
— imminent danger of breaking his 


“‘ How air ye, cap’n?” asked Tappy, growing 
bold in proportion to the visible increase in the 
trepidation of the muffled stranger. 

This civil interrogatory failing to elicit a re- 
sponse, Tappy tried it again. 

* Fine warrm ayening this; d’ye live up here, 
stranger ?” 

No answer, 

‘Upon my word I don’t think any more o’ yer 
sociability than I do o’ yer risidence ; though fur 
the matter o’ that the house wud do well enough 
on & warrm avenin’ like this, if it niver rained, but 
in a storm, I’m thinkin’ the roof wud be mighty 
inclined to lake.” 

No reply. 

** Say, cap’n, ain’t that owld woolen cape ye’ve 
got over yer head mighty uncomfortable sech 
night as this?” : 

The only answer was an attempt to get further 
away from the merciless drummer boy, who, en- 
rouraged by this manifestation, seized the stran- 
ger by the shoulder, and drew away the cloak in 
which his face was muff 

“Ugh! faith that’s an ugly mug o’ yours. Be 
golly! I don’t much blame ye for wanting to hide 
it,” commented Tappy, examining as well as he 
could in the dim light the features of a man about 
forty-five years of age, with a long hawked nose, 
small twinkling black eyes, and cadaverous cheeks. 

*Umph! by my sowl, judging from the shape 
o’ that nose, and the roosting place ye’re found 
in, I should say ye’re a cousin at laste to the hawk 
family.” 

** Don’t—don’t talk so loud, they'll hear you!” 
gasped the fellow, struggling feebly in Tappy’s 


grasp. 

“ Heigho! be golly the crather’s got a tongue 
anyhow,” uized Tappy, taking a more secure 
hold upon him, “Say old Hawkey, what yer doing 
up here—got yer eye on a chicken, ney ?” 

“I—I come up here to get a few cherries—let 
me go!” whined his victim. 

** No yon don’t ; it’s something else ye’re afther 
besides a few cherries ye want to stale, ye old sin- 
ner you. Come, out with it, or I'l] blow you.” 

‘*T see you are a soldier. Now tell me what your 
business is, and I will tell you what mine is,” said 
the stranger, suddenly manifesting vitality. 

“* By me sowl!” said Tappy, reflecting, “that 
sounds like a fair offer, and as we are about aven 
wid each other tell you what I'll do, cap’n, give 
me half a dollar te make sure ye’re iu arnest, an’ 
its a bargain.” 

** And you'll tell the truth ?” 

** If you do.” 

“And keep mum about seeing me here?” 

“ Divil a mum will I kape, if ye play a thrick on 
me—do ye mind that, neow!” 

“If you deceive me, I’ll have you hung to-mor- 
row morning as a spy in this very tree; please 
make a note of that.” 

‘Well, so it’s me business ye’re a wantin’ to 
know. All right, sir. I’m a dhrummer by pro- 
fession—me business is to hammer music out 0’ 
shape skin,” and Tappy looked quizzically at the 
skinny caput of his auditor, as though he imagined 
that that would not be a bad substitute. ‘Me 
business here to-night is to dhrum a chicken or 
two out o’ owld Pringle’s coop; we soldiers are 
great friends to the chickens—are you a soldier 
too ae 

** But how does it come you're alone in your en- 
terprise, boy? Soldiers, when they go to steal 
chickens, don’t usually go alone.” 

** Look-a here, owld Hawkey, ye’re askin’ alto- 
gether too many questions. Perhaps, be jabbers, 
I ain’t so much alone as—as you're a thinkin’ for, 
an’ mebbe ye’ll find it out to yer sorrow afore long, 
me lark. I’ve towld ye who I consider myself to 
be, and now I want you to tell me who you con- 
sider youself to be, according to yer own bargain, 
turn about’s fair play.” 

A moment the little black twinkling eyes of the 
stranger peered curiously into the face of the boy, 
seeming to read his character. 

* Out wid yer story, old Hawkey, or out o’ this 
tree you'll go at a rate that will astonish the two 
gintlemen underneath, you kin bet your swate life 
on that.” 

“See here, boy, I see you are fond of money, 
brisk and shrewd. IfI give you more money, can 
I trust you?” 

* Kin you trust me! Faith you wudn’t be the 
first man that’s thrusted me, as every sutler in 
camp can tell you.” 

“Well, I rather like your appearance—rather a 
clever sort of alad. The fact is, I’ve a little job 
on hand to-night which I can’t manage very well 
alone. If you'll assist me, and do your work up 
right, you shall be liberally rewarded. What say 
you?” 

** Well, cap’n, I'm in the market. Let’s have 
yer money.” 

“*T never pay till the work is done—that has 
been the rule of my life—but you shall be well 
paid, if you do what I shail tell you. 

“ My name is Quirk Quibbleton, Esq., attorney- 
at-law, and general land agent, &c., &.; I am the 
testamentary guardian of the young lady in the 
house here—Miss McRae. Furthermore, I expect 
in the course of a few weeks to become her natural 
and legal guardian for life, by marrying her. 

“That young quack of a doctor underneath 
here, has got a notion for the girl tov, but he can’t 
come in. The old man, her uncle, is opposed to 
it, and I'm opposed to it myself, and between us 
we hold the purse strings, and they govern every- 
thing—do you understand, eh? 

“Now, my business here to-night is to see the 
old gentleman, but as I found that cursed doctor 
in the house, I thought it best to sccrete myself 
until he is out of the way, because—because I 
have got a very violent temper, and if I should 
meet him, I’m afraid I might hurt him, or else he 
might hurt me, which would be just as disagree- 
able you know, I have good reason to believe that 
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dollars,” 

‘* Whoo-raw! Paddy’s born to good nck! Sure 
now, give us yer hand on’t, Mr. Squirk 
ton, Esq,, attorney-at-law, &., you're a magnifi- 
cent cuss—tomer, so ye are.” 

With the agility and noiselessness of a squirrel, 
Tappy glided to the ground on the opposite side 
of the tree from where Mr. Pringle and hie guest 
were seated, and made his way to the orchard, 
where he had no difficulty m finding the designa- 
ted rock. 

Half an hour afterwards, just as Tappy began 
to think that Squire Quibbleton had been hoaxing 
him, he heard the sound of voices, and peered 
from behind the rock. Dr. Hippocrates Quack- 
ready and Miss McRae were standing within arm’s 
length of him, 

The squire was right ; an elopement was on the 
tapis. Probably never a feat of the kind was be- 
fore projected in such a pleading, oily, insinuat- 
ing, audacious tone on the part of the eloper, or 
assented to on the part of the elopee, with such an 
outburst of girhsh, thoughtless glee; precisely as 
a spoiled and petted child of fifteen might be ex- 
pected to assent to a proposition involving the 
prospect of rare fun, and a rare opportunity of re- 
venge upon a tyrannical, fussy old uncle, and a per- 
secuting, intriguing suitor in the shape of a super- 
annuated guardian. 

Even the boy who listened, wondered at the 
thoughtless, reckless levity displayed in the tones 
of this child-woman, at the prospect of playing 
such a prank on uncle Job and grandpa Quibble- 
ton. Nota particle of affection for the man who 
proposed to assist her in this delectable enter- 
prise, not the remotest shadow of a thought of, 
or care for the consequences to herself, was mani- 
fested. To this radiant, sparkling, spirited child, 
grown weary of the peevish censorship of her 
uncle, and the amorous advances of a disagree- 
able fellow—old enough to be her father—the 
affair proposed was merely a harmless frolic, cal- 
culated to relieve the tiresome monotony of her 
life—nothing more. 

The doctor, elated by his success, essayed to 
seal the compact on her lips, and was repulsed 
with a coquettish slap in the face, that brought 
a sky full of meteors across his vision. 

** To-morrow nght at midnight !” was the time; 
that same old rock the place; and a horse and 
buggy in the point of woods on the top of the hill, 
the means of transportation to the Maryland line. 
All was settled; and at parting, the littie lady 
graciously condescended to allow the tips of her 
fingers to be pressed for a moment by the man 
she was about to run away from home and friends 
with, 


CHAPTER III, 


“Tow didit happen? Why, easy enough. The 
girl, you know, rides like a witch—that is, she rides 
like a fairy ; and, rain or shine, high water or low 
water, she must have her canter every day on the 
back of black Nell. Well, yesterday afternoon, 
after the weather had cleared up a little, she 
started out as usual, very much against my wishes, 
Squire Quibbleton ; but, la! she’s just like a spoiled 
child, as she is—will have her way in everything, 
you know. Well, out here, at Mulberry Hill, at 
the railroad crossing, the mare got frightened at 
something, and run away with her. The creature, 
you know is pretty spirited, though gentle enough 
for common ; but then she’s got some of the best 
blood in her that’s to be found in old Virginia— 
the mare, I mean.” 

“Yes, Mr. Pringle, I'm aware. You are as 
proud of the blood of your horses as you are of 
your own.” 

“Every whit—every whit! sir, and have as much 
reason. However, that’s got nothing to do with 
the story. ’Cretia stuck to the animal like a circus 
rider, as she is, and no doubt would have finally 
pulled her in, but the creature took the cross road 
at Stockdale——” 

** Bless me |” 

“Yes. The bridge, you know, over Tumble 
Creek, had just been carried away by the freshet, 
though ’Cretia didn’t know anything about that. 
Round the sharp turn went black Nell, down the 
hill, and, at one jump, landed in the middle of the 
boiling creek!” 

**Oh, dear me! dear me! You don’t say so! 
How did she get out? I saw the stream this morn- 
aud it is one seething, foaming torrent, ten times 
ite usual size. If 1 had been there, Mr. Pringle, 
I—I'm afraid I should have jumped in and com- 
mitted suicide in the attempt to save her.” 

‘Oh, pshaw! squire. You know you never did 
anything so foolish as that in your life. However, 
in fact, that is just what a bold fellow did do.” 

“How? You don’t mean—jumped in and com- 
mitted suicide——” 

“Not at all. He jumped in, though, and saved 
her life and his own, too.” 

“You don’t say so! Who was he,” 

“Don’t know. Yon see it happened to be close 
by the Yankee camp, and——” 
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“Oh, one of those cursed blue coats, was it? 
Just like them ; these fellows are so confoundedly 
—— “ 

ery true, squire. Still, I can’t help thinking 
that, if I had been in ’Cretia’s place, pp Ae rom 
wery well excused a piece of impertinence like that 
—under the circumstances, you know.” 

“No, sir—no, sir! There’s no excuse for such 
an—an—— What the deuce was the fellow doing 
there? What business had he to save her life? 
In fact, sir, what business had Miss Lucretia to 
ride out all? It’s an—an—it’s an unwarrantable 
interference, sir. You must talk to the girl—I’'ll 
talk to her myself. Who knows! Just as likely 
as not the young scapegrace will be falling in love 
with her, or she with him. Young ladies are always 
romantic— ly after such a wetting as 
she has had; and if it should turn out so, I'll 
tell you what, Mr. Pringle, we shall have more 
trouble than we have had with the doctor.” 

“There’s something in that. Faith, I didn’t 
think of thet,” said Mr. Pringle, fidgetting ner- 
vously. ‘“ But, squire, I have no fears. There is 
in Miss Lucretia McRae’s veins noble blood—in 
fact, sir, the blood of the Pringles, although she 
bears another name—and, however grateful she 
might be to her deliverer, she would never so far 
demean herself—” 

* Demean herself! Don’t talk to me about de- 
meaning, Mr. Pringle, I understand the nature of 
such girls better. Why, what would you say if I 
should tell you that she is even now laying a plan 
to run away with the quack doctor?” 

% What! what! Why, I should say, Squire 
Quibbleton, much as I respect your judgment, 
that, you—you—that you are egregiously mistaken 
—deceived. No girl with a drop of Pringle blood 
in her veins would ever dream of such a thing ; 
besides, sir, don’t she know that she’s to be the 
possessor of all this fine estate—that I’m with- 
out another heir in the world—the last of my 
line—and haven’t many more days to number? 
And don’t she know that if she should do a thing 
like that that 'd—Id make a will, and—snd give 
my prcperty to Jeff Davis, or Satan himself, sooner 
than allow her to touch a penny? Don’t she know 
that the whole of her own property is now in your 
hands, and that if you mistrusted that she’d ever 
thought of such a thing, that you’d—you’d confis- 
cate the whole of it? ‘The thing, squire, is—it’s 
absnrd.” 

“The thing, Mx Pringle, is a fact, nevertheless, 
as I will prove to you by the mouth of an eye and 
ear witness, if you will go with me to the gate, at 
the end of the lane. You think that your niece is 
in her room at this very moment, as she ought to be, 
and that that cunning quack, who left you a short 
time ago, is on his way home; but you are mis- 
taken, my dear sir—wofully mistaken. Although 
I am neither a prophet nor the son of a prophet, 
I would, nevertheless, make a small bet that they 
are both at this moment enjoying a fine téte-i-téle 
at the big rock in the garden. What do you think 
of that, Mr. Pringle ?” 

**Fire and furies, sir! What do I think? I 
won’t stand such talk as that, not even from my 
bosom friend. Do you mean to say, sir—do you 
dare to presume—that a girl with Pringle blood 
in her veins—would—— I'll go right straight my- 
self, and——” 

“Mr, Pringle, keep cool, don’t get excited; you 
know you're dreadfully nervous. Don’t you see 
I’m cool, and I’m a lover, you know, as well as the 
girl’s guardian, and ought surely to feel as much 
interest in the matter as you. The difference, 
Mr. Pringle between you and me is, that you have, 
all your life, been taught to believe that every- 
thing is as it appears to be; while I have been 
accustomed to believe that everything appears to 
be as it isn’t. You are always blindly trusting ; I 
am always on the alert—suspecting. Why? Do 
you know I suspect everybody and everything, 
habitually, systematically? I don’t even trust 
you or myself altogther. And yet I know how, 
when, where and whom to trust occasionally. 
Perception, Mr. Pringle, penetration, knowledge 
of human nature, isa great thing in getting along 
well with one’s affairs in this world. Why, I can 
look right into a man at a glance and tell whether 
he’s reliable or not. I have never been deceived in 
my man yet. It was only to-night, as I was on my 
way here, I chanced to meet a shrewd, intelligent- 
looking Irish lad. I had never seen him before ; 
and although he was clad in the hated uniform of 
a Yankee soldier, I was struck with his appear- 
ance, asked him a few questions, aud engaged him 
on the spot to perform a most important service. 
What do you suppose it was, Mr. Pringle?” 

** How can I tell?” 

“ Well, sir, it was to go to the big rock in the 
corner of the orchard, and secrete himself, so as 
ta be able to report correctly the plan of the 
elopement, which I have the best of reasons for 
believing will be laid at the regular meeting to- 
night, between Miss Lucretia and Quackready. 
Do you understand, eb ?” 

“Elopement! Regular meeting! An Irish 
booby hired to dog the steps of my niece! De- 
mons and darkness, Quirk Quibbleton, get out of 
my house! You've insulted me; you've insulied 
my whole line. Do you know that she to whom 
you refer has got the blood of the Pringles in her 
veins; and do you think that she could talk of 
elopements, and hold ‘regular meetings’ under 
my very nose, with—with a man who dare not 
meet her in my own house? Go, sir—go! No 
man who talks thus can be friend of mine, even 
though-——” 

“‘ Job Pringle! DoI deserve this at your hands? 
Twenty years ago, when your house and your little 
ones were carried away by a flood that has never 
been equalled in this valley, save by the present, 
did I—— But, ah, I see your eye soften now. 
You know who befriended you then, who rode night 
and day along the stream, until he was at length 
enabled to bring back the mournful inteLigence of 
their fate Well, let it pass. I can forgive you. 
You have never been the same man since, that you 
were before that dreadful catastrophe. What I 
have said in regard to Miss Lucretia I have good 








reasons for saying, as I shall show you. Come 
with me.” 

Squire Quibbleton led the way to the gate at the 
end of the lane, where he had agreed to meet 
‘Tappy, the drummer-boy. 

“See there, Pringle, there’s my raw Irish lad that 
I picked up to-night, for the first time. He’s 
punctual to the minute. Ah, it’s a great thing to 
know who to trust and who to distrust! I’ve never 
been deceived in my man yet,” whispered the 
equire complacently, as they caught sight of 
Tappy, seated on the gate-post, whistling ‘ Rally 
Round the Flag, Boys.’ 

Tappy’s report was made greatly to the gratifica- 
tion “3 the squire, and to the mortification of Mr. 

e. 

“And you are sure that one o’clock was the 
hour appointed, my lad?” asked the squire at the 
conclusion. 

“Sure? An’ to be sure I’m sure, as much as I 
am that I’m talking to gentlemen this minute,” 
responded Tappy, stuffing his promised reward 
into his pocket, 

Squire Quibbleton did not wait to reflect upon 
any latent ambiguity there might have been in 
tig ely, but turned towards his companion, 
mffttering : 

‘It’s a wonder they didn’t make it midnight; 
that’s the romantic hour. Faith! but won't they 
be astonished to find themselves tricked.” 

“Ah, bedad! but won’t somebody else be 
astonished to find himself tricked, ye ould bla’- 
guard!” muttered Tappy. 


CHAPTER Iv. 


“* WELL, Tappy, so here you are at last! What 
has kept you so long, yourascal? Here I’ve been 
waiting half the night for you. Give an account 
of yourself.” 

“TIndade—an’ indade—lieutenant—give a feller 
a little time to get breath—won’t you? Sure I’ve 
run me breath clane out o’ me body—atrying—to git 
clear o’ that ugly baste uv a dog—dog that carried 
away the sate o’ me trousers, an’—an’ made me 
climb a tree!” panted Tappy. ‘“ An’ in the tree I 
run right inter a sneakin’ ould haythin, wid a cape 
over his face, by the name of Squire Squirk!eton, or 
somethin’, who’s the guardian of the girl, an’ wants 
to marry her besides, an’ he got me to stand on pic- 
ket for him a while, while he talked to the ould cock, 
Pringle—give me five dollars forit, here’s the money 
-—an’ so I hid behind the rock an’ heard all about 
the girl and a fellow they called Dr. Quack—some- 
body layin’ their plans to run off wid each other 
an’ git married ; though it’s plain enough the girl 
don’t care a sthraw for him, an’ only goes in for 
the fun o’ the thing, an’ had just as lief run away 
wid one good-looking feller as another—an’ I 
believe, ’twixt you an’ I, she’d a good dale rayther 
this very minute, case when I follered her to the 
house afterwards, and pretended as though I’d 
just come in through the gate, an’ I handed her 
the flowers, an’, says I, as perlite as I knew how, 
says1: ‘Lieutenant Duncan sinds his compliments, 
and hopes ye'’re well after yer accident,’ she 
blushed terribly, and looked straight down at the 
flowers, an’ then up at me, and she says, says she 
—I remimber her very words, for I thought at the 
time I niver saw a crayther look so much like a 
rale angel, says she, ‘Tell Lieutenant Duncan that 
I can niver be sufficiently grateful for what he has 
done for me; and that, whether we ever meet 
again or not, I shall claim the privilege of con- 
sidering him as among my very best friends.’ An’ 
when she turned away there was something glis- 
tening in her eye that would have made yer heart 
jump, I can tell you. I tell you what, if I was in 
your place——” 

‘“* Stop, stop, for mercy’s sake! You overwhelm 
me, Tappy,” gasped Lieutenant Duncan, trying 
in vain to digest the unassorted mass of informa- 
tion thus hurled at him. ‘You run the breath 
out of your body, did you? Faith, it’s a lucky 
thing for me that you did. I’m afraid I couldn’t 
survive any more of it. So the doctor has per- 
suaded Miss McRae to elope with him, has he?” 
he continued, musingly, seizing upon the point 
that pressed him most sorely. 

“To be sure she is, if you don’t stop her, as I 
know you can, an’ as I believe you've got the pluck 
todo. The girl will ruin herself, jest to spite that 
ould haythin of an uncle, Pringle, who’s dead bent 
on having her to marry her guardian, Squirk 
Shirkleton, who’s ould enough to have stood 
sponsor whin her mother was christened, be 
jabers! and who don’t care the snap o’ his thumb 
about the girl, only he and the docther are both 
of ’em after her money. That’s all—that’s all! 
I can see!” 

** But what would you have me do, Tappy? Run 
off with the girl myself, disguised as the doctor ? 
Upon my word, on ordinary occasions I wouldn’t 
mind a bold, impudent dash, something like that ; 
but, somehow, with her—I couldn’t deceive her. 
Shall I go openly and try to persuade he: not to 
thus throw herself away? ‘ Whatri ht have you,’ 
she will say, ‘to set yourself up as my adviser?’ 
You're a sagacious youngster, what shall I do, 
Tappy?” 

“ Well, you see, I thought mebbe you'd like to 
have a finger in the pie, so I towld owld Squibble 
and Pringle that the runaway was to come off at 
one o’clock, when in fact the time agreed upon by 
the gall an’ the docther was twelve o’clock, don’t 
ye see. Now you beat the big rock at the bottom 
of the orchard behind the house, at twelve ; the 
gall will be there, cause owld Pringle and her 
guardeen ain’t a going to interfere until the last 
minnit. Afther dress parade this evening, you 
git me lave of absence to go to the village. I'll 
find out where the docther resides, and T’ll have 
all the burrs off his waggin in a jiffy, so ll take 
me oath he don’t raych the big rock before one 
o’clock wid a whole skin; if he does then. So 
you'll have a whole hour all to yerself, to use as 
you see proper. An’ a good dale can be done in 
the way o’ marrying a gail, in an hour, if one is 
industhrious, you know.” 

“You're a genius, Tappy,” said the lieutenant, 
laughing and then moodily throwing himself 








upon his cot, he continued in a soliloquising tone, 
“Shall I do it? She’s but a simple, spirited, 
thoughtless child; shall I allow her to throw 
herself away thus? I rescued her from a Watery 
grave. By the gods! she shall not now take a 
leap more dreadful in its probable consequences 
than the one she then took, without one effort of 
mine to prevent it.” 

“ Tappy |” raising himself to his feet, “I am 
with you.” 


— 

Quirk Quibbleton, Esq., sttorney-at-law aiid 
general land agent, was, as he had said, not the 
man to put implicit reliance in any body. His 
whole life had been occupied in dealing out fraud. 
deceit, and cunning villainy, to the world; and 
filled with fears lest that much abused world 
might be tempted to repay in kind. 

So, in this instance, Quirk, upon mature deli- 
berations, conceived that it would not be best to 
put too much faith in his own much vaunted 
judgment of character, and his newly-found Irish 
boy ; but resolved to see for himself. 

Considerately providing himself with a couple 
of stout fellows to serve as a body guard, and 
prevent any misadventure to his own precious 
person in the possible event of a passagé at arms 
between himself and his audacious rival, the 
doctor, Quirk took up a favorable position for ob- 
servation in the neighborhood of the rock before’ 
mentioned, on the next night, at the seasonable 
hour of eleven ; leaving the rheumatic represen- 
tative of the Pringle family—who had a horror ot 
the night air—reposing in an unshaken faith in 
the vigilance of his ally, and the downy ease of a 
colossal arm chair. 

At midnight, Quirk had the unbounded satis- 
faction of seeing the closely-wrapped figure of a 
man approach the rock, and, almost simul- 
taneously, his ward came tripping lightly up the 
path leading from the house, with her bonnet on 
her arm, hummiag a snatch of pastoral melody, 
as unconcerned as a milk-maid going to her task. 

He heard a whispered salutation, heard a slight 
exclamation from the lady, and saw her start 
with surprise—but he saw nothing more. 

There came a crash behind him, as though 
forty demons had been turned loose, with tin 
kettles tied to their tails. 

Miss McRae screamed, and clung to her com- 
panion for protection; the two stout fellows 
hidden in the grass, leaped from their ambush 
with a good round oath a piece ; the last of his 
line, dozing in the colossal arm-chair by the open 
window of his chamber, minus a wig, with his 
bald pate enveloped in a night-cp, started down- 
stairs and up the garden walk with as much 
velocity as his wheezy nature would admit of. 
Quirk Quibbleton lay crushed and mangled on the 
sod, while away over the fences, with ear-piercing 
shrieks of fear and agony, sped the phantom of a 
horse, with the debris of a wagon flying at the 
traces. 

Awondering group gathered around the wounded 
man in the sitting-room of the Pringle mansion 
where he was laid. The man who, five minutes 
before, had been ready to murder Doctor Quack- 
ready, now called piteously for his aid. All eyes 
save the two looked around for the doctor. No 
doctor was there, but instead, the commanding 
form of a Federal lieutenant, with folded arms 
and thoughtful brow—an attentive spectator of 
the scene. 

Mr. Pringle, fidgety, fussy Mr. Pringle, in his 
night-cap, dressing-gown and slippers, dropped a 
pillow-case that, in his confusion and dismay he 
was tearing into strips for bandages, and gazed in 
astonishment at the stranger. Even the groan- 
ing wretch on the sofa, catching a glimpse of that 
strangely fascinating face, hushed his moans, and 
raised his head to get a better view. 

‘*Who—who are you, sir?” gasped the white 
old man, trembling violently, and catching a chair 
for support. 

“Uncle,” said Miss Lucretia, “this is Lieu- 
tenant Duncan—the gentleman who saved my 
life.” 

With a deep groan the wretch on the sofa fell 
back in a swoon. 

**Who—who—who—did you say? Duncan!— 
no—no—not Duncan—that face!—it cannot be— 
shall not I say i shall not be!” fairly shrieked Mr. 
Pringle, beside himself with excitement. ‘ Quib- 
bleton—Quibbleton, get up; if you die now I'll 
never forgive you! Get up.” 

As if inspired by the resistless magic of his 
will the wounded man groaned, and opened his 
eyes with a bewildered stare. Finally they rested 
once more on the lieutenant, and by force of their 
magnetism drew him to his side. 

** Who are you ?” asked Duncan. 
your face before.” 

Without answering the question, Quibbleton 
addressed himself to Mr. Pringle. 

“The fates are against me this time. The 
game is up and I may as well show my hand. 
I’ve got a bad reckoning on my side to make with 
you, Mr. Pringle, when you’ve always counted on 
me as your best friend ; for I’ve done you a great 
wrong. But when I came back and told you that 
your children were both dead—lost in the raging 
waters—I honestly thought at the time that it 
was so. But when, years afterwards, I acci- 
dentally found out that your son was really 
living—that he had been miraculously cast on 
shore—picked up by a Pennsylvania boatman, in 
whose hands he was thriving and doing well—it 
was then that the tempter came, and said, ‘ Why 
inform him of this? As matters now stand, will 
not your ward inherit all be possesses? You are 
not too old to play the gallant, oh, Quibbleton! 
gain the hand of Miss McKae, and with it the 
estates of her childless uncle ?’ 

“That was what the tempter said to me, and I 
yielded. I buried my secret in my bosom, and 
schooled myself to look down into the arid recesses 
of your desert heart without eompunction. 

‘“* But—it’s all up with me now. That accursed 
horse! my leg is crushed to a jelly. Here, Mr. 
Pringle is your long lost son, And you, sir, are no 


**T have seen 


upon the neck of his little foundling, and which 
hed always remained there surrounded by a veil 
of sacred myster y: 

At sight of that well-remembered trinket, all 
the countless rills of a father’s love overflowed in 
their long drear and barren water-courses, and 
poured their tide in copious showers from eyes 
unused to weep, as the old man took to his heart 
once more, the idol that had been dead and buried 
for twenty years. : 

Why attempt to transfer to poor paper the 
matchless tints of the rainbow, the fragrance of 
the crushed flower, or the ecstatic ofa 
parent’s love suddenly waked to life by the breath 
of a child recovered from the tomb? 

Human n more 
susceptible to ludicrous a) than the 
most stiblime sentiment. Those who fail to fally 
appreciate Pringle, the father, can, st least, 
laugh at the follies of Pringle the aristocrat. 

“ And so,” said the lieutenant, settling himeeclf 
into his new identity like » man trying on a new 
coat, “ and so the flood carried me away, it seems, 


and now it has brought me back 

“Ah!” said Mr. Pringle, the pg 
himself to Dr. Quackready who had now arrived, 
out of breath with running, and with a fresh gash 
on his left cheek, “there’s a certain something 
about blood that will always—hamper it however 
you will—be rising up and asserting it’s nobility— 
if it has any—at unexpected crises. Who but « 
Pringle would ever have thought of jumping into 
a boiling creek for the purpose of saving the life 
of an unknown female ?” 

The doctor did not venture upon a reply. He 
was altogether too much chagrined and bewildered 
by the events of the night, including the loss of & 
valuable horse, and the prospect of an immediate 
alliance with the heiress of the Pringle estates, to 
fully comprehend the new order of things. Two 
tacts, however, did not fail to impress themselves, 
with due force upon him; one, that Mise McRae 
was lost to him for ever; and the other, more 
consolatory in its effects, that he had ir his hands 
a splendid subject upon which to test the benign 
operations of the American Antidote and Calorifie 
Specific—a subject, above all others, most ac- 
ceptable to the experimental investigations of the 
learned doctor—his ancient enemy, the 
Upon him the doctor could watch the effects of 
his nostrum with a most sublime indifference as 
to whether it killed or cured. 

After keeping his victim upon the rack for 
several days, the knife of an army surgeon (or 
was it Quackready’s Antidote?) gave the unfor- 
tunate Quibbleton life at the expense of « limb. 

“What a lucky thing for my peace of mind, 
that I didn’t turn out to be father’s son 
instead of my father’s son!” exclaimed Lieutenant 
Pringle, a week afterwards, to Miss Lucretia. 

‘* Why so, sir?” she asked demurely. 

“Why? ’cause—because there’s nothing in the 
Levitical law to keep cousins from marrying you 
know.” 

** Provided they agree to do 80, sir.” 

“A consummation most devoutly to be wished 
for,” quoth Mr. Pringle (Richard was himself 
again)—“ thereby preserving the blood of the 
family intact. My dear niece, you can at least be 
the wife of my heir, although you cannot be my 
heir, since a benign Providence hae graciously 
preserved a lineal descendant of the Pringles— 
and { am no longer the last of my line.” 








SOVEREICNS DINING AND SUPPING 
IN PUBLIC. 


Tue custom was observed at an early period, 
for we find that King Edward ut. 2. unis queen, 
Isabella, of France, kept their court at Wesuninisht 
during the Whitsuntide festival 0. 1317; and on one 
occasion, as they were dining in public in the great 
banqueting-hall, a worean in a mask entered on horse- 
back, and riding up to th: royal table, delivered « ‘etter 
to King Edward, who, imagining that it contained some 
pleasant conceit or elegant compliment, ordered it to 
be opened and read aloud for the amusement of his 
courtiers; but, to his great mortification, it was & 
cutting satire on his unkixgly propensities, setting 
forth in no measured te: ms all the calamities which his 
misgovernment had brought upon Kpgland. The 
woman was immediately taken into custudy, and con- 
fessed that she had heen employed by a certain knight. 
The kmght boldly acknowledged what be had done, 
and said, “that, supposing ‘i< ‘ung would read the 
letter in private, he took t:.at method of apprising him 
of the complaints of his * sujects ” 

The papers ot the penod vs (eye LL ay: “There 
was such @ resort to Bemnpwn Ovurt op sunday, July 
14, 1728, to see their majesties dine. that the rail sur- 
rounding the table broke; and causing 
made a terrible scrar~ble for hats, ec., at which their 
majesties laughed b’uru'y.” And, * On ‘Lhuredsy, the 
25th of the same mth, if is stated, the concourse to 
see their majestis dine ip public at Hampton Court 
was exceedingly “rout. A gang of robbers (the swell mob 
of that day) ha: mixed themselves among ‘be nobility 
and g: ntry; several gold watches being kt, bosides the 
ladies’ gown tails lacen cut of io oumber.”” 
And again: “On Sunday, 1 of BHeptember, 1728, 
their majesiies dined togetner in publi: at Windsor (us 
they will continne to do overy sunday and Tuureday 
during their stay there), wben all the cunutry people, 
whether in or out of mow uiny, were permitted to see 
them.” 

Besides these three occasions of Gorge IL and 
Qu en Caroline dining in puviic, we bave another r~ 
corded, attended with some peculiar circumstances, as 
mentioned in the London vasetle, NO. 71,623, of 4 
August 2, 1737: “The zat ult. being Sunday, 
Majesties. the Prince and’ Princess of Wales, and the 
Princess \melie and Caroime, went to chapel at Hamp- 
ton Court, avd heard & secmon by the Rev. 
Dr. Bkomwer. Their majeaties, and the rest of the royal 
family dine atterwa:ds 1p public as usual before s greet 
number of spegtators."* 
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THE SARATOCA 
RACES. 


The races at Saratoga this 
season have been unusually brilliant, 
and't all lovers of “a fair field and 
no favor,” extremely satisfactory. 
The: weather was most auspicious, 
and the public interest in the races 
seemed to be greater than was ever 
before manifested at that fashionable 
summer resort. 

Most noticible among the many 
splendid turnouts on the road, was 
Mr. Simeon Leland’s four-in-haod, 
which attracted universal attention. 
Forthe first race, on Monday, there 
were entered six horse2—Bowie & 
Hall’s Richmond, Aleata, Maiden, 
Sarah K. Bush and Grinstead. The 
milé and three-quarters was made in 
3 Minutes 13% seconds, Maiden 
being first by a length. Aleata 
second, and Richmond third, and 
the rest nowhere. 

, The second race, on the same day; 


» of two mile heats, was even more 


exciting, and at the close of the last 
heat, when there was a desperate 
cohtest, was bewildering. Five 
lhorses were entered—Arcola, Alde- 
baran, Fleetwing, Annie Butler and 
Thunder. Arcola was first in both 
heate--time, 3:49; and 3:41. Fan- 
Rie Batler and Fleetwing, were res- 
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pecuively, second; Aldebaron got in 
third at last. 

On Tuesday only three horses 
were entered for the first race, the 
Saratoga Cup, Kentucky, Rhinodyne, 
and Capt. Moore’s horse. The heat 
was two miles and a quarter, and 
the betting was very heavy, Ken- 
tucky being the favorite. The three 
got a fair start, and Rhinodyne led 
off in the first half closely followed 
by Moore. On the second mile, the 
trial was reduced down to the latter 
and Kentucky. Kentucky kept a 
little ahead during the rest of the 
race and came in by a length ahead 


The second race of the day was be 
tween five horses, Arcola, Lute- 
string, , Lexicon, Monmouth and 
Southerner. The first heat was 
made in 1:4534, Arcola, the favorite 
in the betting, gett'ng the lead and 
keeping it throughout. The contes 
for the second place was between 
Lexicon and Lutestring, which con 
tinued close to the stand. The 
second heat demonstrated the su 
perity of A-cola. He came in by 
neck—time, 1:45. 

The race on the 9th, for a purse o1 
$500, for three year olds, a mile and 
a half, was very exciting, and drew 
large crowds to the track. Balti- 
more was the winner by a neck— 
time, 2.4134. The favorites were 
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. besten, and the losses of tlecir backers were heavy. 
Olita came in second, Glida was third, and Blue Flag 
fourth. 

The second race was for the Saratoga, stakes for two 
year olds; distance, one mile, In this contest Ulrica 
was the victor; time, 1:51}. Prophet was second 
Satinstone third, and Lightning fourth. 

The third trial was for all ages; purse, $300; distance, 
a mile anda quarter. Arcola was the victor in 2:133¢; 
Minnie Ruth came next; Nellie Graves third; Luileme 
fourth; Climax fifth; Richmond sixth, 

The purse for all ages, which concluded the sports of 
the day, brought « field of six, and gave rise to a con- 
siderable speculation outside of the previous favorite, 
Arcola—the stable mate of Kentucky—who was booked 
the winner, and was so landed by a length. 

On Thursday, of the five horses entered, Throgsneck 
won the first race—time, 2:42. The second race—Purse 
$1,000 for all ages—two three-mile heats, which might 
have involved a nine mile race had there been a tie, 
was won by Fleetwing. Time, 5:39. First mile, 1:56. 

The first race on Friday resultéd in Baltimore being 
declared the winner. Time, for two miles, 3:4334; first 
mile, 1:51. The second race, after a hot contest with 
Madastone, was won by Lexington. Time, 1:51. 

The races closed on Saturday. The running comprised 
a hurdle race, a walk over, a mile dash, and a mile 
handicap race. The latter was the feature of the day, 
no less than seven heats being run before the contest 
was decided in favor of Thunder. The owners of Fleet- 
wing challenged Kentucky to run a four-mile race on 
Monday, but the challenge was declined. 

All of the contests were of the most exciting character, 
and the city was filled to overflowing with strangers. 
Had it not been for the great Union Hotel, around whose 
capacious dining-room tables 1,600 people can be ac- 
comodated at one time, there would have been but little 
chance for the comfort and convenience of thousands. 








THE METROPOLITAN FIRE COM- 
MISSIONERS 
And Chief-Enginer Kingsland. 


ProBaBLy no change in any municipal de- 
partment of the city of New York has been attended 
with so much discussion as the establishing of a Paid 
Fire Department in the metropolis. After the display of 
considerable legal acumen the Court of Appeals finally 
decided that the act of the Legislature creating the de- 
partment was constitutional, and the New Commission- 
ers—C. C. Pinckney, Martin B. Brown, P. W. Engs, 
James W. Booth, at once entered upon their duties. After 
the usual preliminary business of organization, Mr- 
Elisha Kingsland was chosen Chief-Engineer. We be. 
lieve this appointment has the perfect approval of every 
fireman in New York, and we know that we cannot 
make a more acceptable offering to them than the por- 
trait we publish in our present number. 

The four Commissioners are all well-known and 
popular men, and have been all of them, more or less, 
connected with the department they are now called 
upon to preside over. 








THE NEW STEAM FIRE-ENGINE, 
METROPOLITAN NO. 1. 


Tue new steam fire-engine, Metropolitan, 
No. 1, built for the Metropolitan Fire Commissioners at 
the Amoskeag Works, Manchester, has been tried and 
has proved to be one of the finest steamers in New 
York. The engine when “running to a fire” will be 
drawn by two horses, and will be taken care of by 
experienced men, who will be paid liberal salaries Aad 
the commissioners. 

The boiler of the steamer is 36 inches in diameter, nt 
65 inches in length; it contains 313 copper tubes, 24 
inches long and one and a quarter inches in diameter, 
made of the best boiler plate, of a suitable thickness, 
cased in wood and covered with Russian iron, with 
brass bands, and with a brass dome and chimney 
casing. 

There are two double-acting pumps, lined with brass, 
four and a quarter inches in diameter and 12-inch 
stroke, with rubber valves and brass valve seats. 

The steam cylinders are eight inches in diameter and 
12-inch stroke, working on the same piston rods with 
the pumps. 

The engine is supplied with two lengths of best 
rubber suction hose, made upon copper rings, four and 
a half inches in diameter inside. The suction pipe of 
the pumps is fitted on each side with a brass cup, to 
close the openings if desired; and with a vacuum 
chamber made of burnished copper. 

There are two discharge pipes for the leading hose 
with a complete set of “ nozzles” for change, from one 
and a half inch to seven-eighth inch diameter. Alto- 
gether the Metropolitan, for beauty of finish and 
strength of construction, may be considered, par ezcel- 
lence, the best in the city. 








LOSS OF THE STEAMSHIP 
CGLASCOW. 


Tue British steamship Glasgow, of the In- 
man line, which was burned on the 31st ult., while on 
her passage from New York to Liverpool, is another 
appalling evidence of the perils of ocean navigation. 
Among the many dangers that beset humanity by sea 
and land, there is none more terrible than that which 
startles the mariner on the wide waste of waters with 
the cry of “fire!” To be one among hundreds of panic- 
stricken human beings crowded upon the deck of a 
burning ship, no sail, no land in sight; far as the eye can 
reach the monotonous waves heaving in pitiless pla- 
cidity, and to see the lurid flames belching forth from 
below, hissing and curling about the cordage and the 
masts, to feel their hot breath come nearer and nearer, 
with no refuge from the most agonizing tortures, ex- 
cept to the equally fatal embrace of the surrounding 
billows. It is a picture fearful to imagine—then how 
horrible to realize. Providentially on this occasion no 
lives were lost, and some two hundred and fifty passen- 
gers were rescued by the barque Rosamond, and were 
safely returned to New York on the evening of the 3d of 
August. 


Tue following anecdote is told of Daniel 
O’Connell. Meeting a prolific pamphleteer, whose pro- 
écuctions generally found their way to the butterman, 
he said, “I saw something very good in your new 
pamphlet this morning.”” “Ah!” replied the gratified 
aa ‘what was it?” “A pound of butter,” was the 
reply. 


He who, by his conduct, makes good friends 
on the one hand, and bitter haters on the other, gives 
evidence that there is something of the bold, inde- 
pendent, upright man in his composition; while the 
chickeg-hearted, imbecile character is capable of ma- 
king neither friends nor foes. 
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On the shining air they send, 
Yet each knell brings bride and bridegroom, 
Ever nearer to Time's end ; 
The warrior, proudly rushing, 
"Mid the fearful battle’s strife, 
For country or for glory, 
Yields to Death his mortal life. 


See the maid, in love’s first dreaming, 
Cast, like faded lily down ; 
"Mid life’s sorrowing or gladness 
All must meet Death’s blasting frown. 
Lo, he gathers youth like roses, 
‘Locks whitening with Time’s snow, 
Young manhood and the baby face, 
By his spell are stricken low. 


In the land of fair Ttalia, 
Or the icy, frigid zone, 
Mortal captives aye are falling 
*Round the ruthless slayer’s throne. 
We are marching, ever marching, 
To the open gates of death, 
We are nearing with each moment, 
With each pifse throb and each breath. 


Bound to the Wheel. 


6% THE AUTHOR OF “GUY WATERMAN’S MAZE,” 
‘* REUBEN’S WAB,” ETC. 








SHAPTER IV.—RICHARD SLEUTH FINDS—ONLY TO 
LOSE AGAIN—HIS TREASURE. 


Ricwarp Sievurn stands for a moment after 
reading the codicil close by the open door of the 
safe, as if hesitating whether or no to return the 
paper to its place of deposit. He would doubtless 
prefer to keep the precious document under his 
own eye and custody till the alderman dies, which 
may not be many hours—nay, may even happen 
within a space to be reckoned only by minutes— 
but he is deterred by the obvious danger. Should 
any one properly authorised be sent by the old 
man to the safe—the lawyer, for instance, whose 
visit Sleuth particularly dreads—it might seriously 
compromise him to have it known that he had 
secretly abstracted it, and that he possessed a 
false key to the safe. 

As he turned the paper over and over, he then 
frst noticed, and, by the light of his guttering 


“For Richard Sleuth, ifi——” and there the 
writer had stopped. 

“If I pleased him, I sfippose he meant to say,” 
was the nephew's inner comment, while a strange 
look—half a smile, half a sneer—passed across 
his smooth face. ‘“‘I have tried anyhow. I 
haven't forgot Anthony’s offence— plain speaking. 
He eshan't make me wince, whatever he says, so 
tong as he only /alks ; but doing is another mat- 
ter. ‘Ware that, uncle! 

“ What's that—a bell ringing? Not his, I think, 
and if not it don’t concern me.” 

But as Sleuth listens, with certain uneasiness 
as to what the incident portend—if, for instance, 
the alderman is calling the servants to his room 
te witness something—he hears quite other 
sounds—sounds that strike him as unusual. He 
eannot for some time make out what they are 
like, they are so low and muffled, but at last he 
fancies they are produced by the effort to lift up 
or force open some wooden structure, that creaks 
and splits with every attempt. There is a pause, 
the sounds apparently have ceased, and he is 
thinking of returning to the old man, to say that 
he can discover no traces of robbers, when again 
they begin. Evidently a shutter or door below is 
being forced open—probably by a crowbar. Yet 
would thieves go on with such operations while a 
light is visible through the window—the light 
from Sleuth’s own candle? Surely not? 

Perhaps, however, they have seen the light so 
eften since the alarm has been given, and the 
servants have roamed over the house to explore, 


that they have ceased to care for them. They may , 


z 


growing reckless and impatient, ss the night 
wears on and their work is unaccomplished. 
Then he thinks with alerm of himself being 
geet eo engaged, with the open door of the safe. 
He biows out his candle, and in the darkness 
eoturns the codicil to its place, not without a 
thrill, partly at the unexpected sound of the gold 
but chiefly through the fear he 
may never again get hold of the coveted paper. 
the key, and putting it, for 
at the bottom of his watch- 


~he went to the window, drew back cautiously an 
inch or two of the b and looked out. For 
several minutes he saw nothing but the gentle 
swaying in the moonlight of the’ tops of the 
majestic poplars, which had found in the upper 
air the breeze which was so much wanted below 
He waé about to go away, when he felt as if a 
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siderable height from the ground, might, no 
doubt, be ascended by such 

Sleuth was, undoubtedly, a coward. He might 
or might not be capable, under stimulus, 


sufficient 

of acts that hardly belonged to the category of 
cowardice. But he had that instinctive animal 
dread of personal injury which is characteristic of 
cowards, and stands quite apart from the ideal 
sense of danger which at times makes the bravest 
quail, till they are face to face with the spectre of 
their thoughts, and can act, when fear is known 
no more, 

Should he show himself at the window, or raise 
the blinds, or throw up the sash and shout? Or 
should he fire off one of the barrels of his weapon, 
which he had hastily taken from the top of the 
safe, at the first intimations of the robber’s actual 
presence ? He could not resolve to do any of these 
things, dreading the robbers would fire at him in 
return, or brain him by a sudden blow from a 
bludgeon, if he exposed himself at the window ; 
for by this time one or both might be on the bal- 
cony outside watching for him. 

Suddenly, and to his great relief, he hears a 
loud, clear whistle from the neighboring paddock, 
which belongs to the house. He looks, in the 
hope of seeing some moving figure there between 
the heaps of new mown hay. But though he can 
see no one, he hears again the same sound. Is it 
a signal to the robbers of danger? 

No; it is too clear, too expressive of individual 
enjoyment, for that. Robbers don’t whistle snat- 
ches of the last London popular melody to warn 
each other, and go on doing it. Will it not, then, 
alarm these wretches and drive them back? 
Scarcely has the thought swept across Sleuth’s 
brain, before he sees the two men swiftly re-cross 
towards the poplar, and disappear in the shade 
beyond, no doubt, towards the boundary wall, 
which is there at its nearest point to the road. 
Sleuth breathes again, as he thinks he is not only 
himself secure from harm, but that the safe—the 
shrine that holds what now to him is a kind of 
sacred scripture—is no longer in danger of being 
broken into by robber hands, 

As he returned to the sick chamber and reported 
briefly what he had seen and heard, the alderman, 
while accepting Sleuth’s assurances that there 
was no longer any danger, seemed struck with the 
evidence thus given that the vagrant’s warning 
had been a honest warning, and that, possibly, 
with the inquisitiveness and love of adventure of 
youth, it was he whose whistle had proved of such 
timely service. 

‘* Give him ‘a dish of victuals, Dick, and a crown 
piece to-morrow, if he comes across you. Or, bet- 
ter still, instead of the money, give him a job, to 
see what sort of stuff he is made of. Half of my 
best men in business I picked up by being always 
ready to give a promising fellow a chance.” 

As Sleuth listened to this speech (and of course 
promised attention to it), he was struck by the 
change in the alderman’s face during the brief 
time he had been away. Though it was as pinched 
and discolored as ever, and oozing with a kind of 
dew «hich seemed wrung out of the suffering man 
by the severity of his pain-burden, the voice had 
lost its loud and offensive tone, and suggested an 
unwonted feeling of mental relief. 

Had anything happened in his absence? or was 
it merely that the alderman was better, and no 
longer in fear of impending dissolution ? 

“The cordial once more, Dick,” he said, with a 
certain cheeriness of manner. “It’s dri 
death, Iknow! Never mind; work must be done, 
even——” 

The sounds died out to Sleuth’s ear, though the 
alderman’s lips still moved. 

“Uncle, do you know I think you'll get better ; 
I fancy I see a shange already.” 

**Tt’s a lie, Dick!” roared the alderman. ‘You 
don't. You know better. You ——” 

Passion choked the remainder of what he had 
been going to say ; and then, as he got quiet again, 
he felt sore and angry that his improved state of 
feeling—almost approaching to resignation— 
should have been so wantonly broken in upon by 
what he felt to be suggestions and assurances 
that no honest or true friend would give him at 
such a time. 

Biting away at his finger nails, and striving to 
forget these provocations which he could not 
afford to resent, Sleuth, to make himself a job, 
went to the window and looked out. What is that 
he sees! Phillis, with her bonnet on, crossing 
the little back-yard to go to the outer door. He 
does not give himself time to ask why this should 
alarm him. He glides away, unnoticed by the 
alderman, into his little room—the dressing-room 
—closes the door, climbs through the open win- 
dow, and drops to the ground by the aid of the 
pillars, where the rose thorns scratch his hands 
severely. 

Phillis, at that moment about to open the door, 
hears a low sh—h! turns, and starts to see Rich- 
ard, just as if she had thought she had never fully 
loved him. 

‘Oh! have you come out?” she said, trying to 
looked pleased. ‘“ Well, if you wait a mimute, I 
shall be back directly ; I’m only just going to run 
down to the lodge.” 

“Wait!” exclaimed Sleuth, gallantly offering 
his arm ; “that’s very likely, and let you go by 

wy 


ourself, 

“Oh! but indeed I'm not at all frightened,” 
Phillis protested eagerly, “‘ and—and—your uncle. 
We mustn’t both be away together.” 

“He sent me out for a few minutes’ walk him- 
self,” said Sleuth ; “‘and as he sent you, too, he'll 
know it’s no use ringing his bell again till one of 
us comes back.” 

Phillis looked searchingly at him, and the hand 
under her shawl trembled, Sleuth’s quick ear 
caught the sound of rustling paper. He stopped, 


“Richard, don’t stop me, pray don’t. I must 
go; I must, indeed,” she said, bursting into 


Those tears gave Sleuth great strength. He 
had never before had the pleasure of making any- 
thing but animals weep. He felt there was no end 
to his power over this trembling girl. 

“Give me that letter, Phillis,” he demanded, 
holding out his hand. A great feeling of relief 
had come over him. Whatever had been done 
was easily undone, since Phillis was the old man’s 
messenger. 

Phillis laid her little hand on his arm, and lifted 
her brown eyes imploringly to his face ; but Sleuth 
told himself that not only had he the letter safely 
in his keeping while it was ir hers, but that he 
would not be in a hurry to take the weight of his 
displeasure from her. What, then, was his as- 
tonishment, when Phillis said earnestly, almost 
passionately : 

“Richard, you shan’t have this letter. I know 
what it is. I know it may ruin all we have talked 
of, but I can’t help it. It was one of those things 
we none of us can help. It took me all by sur- 
prise. But he begged me so, Richard, that I 
couldn’t but promise ; he told me he was dying, 
and how hard it went with him to die without see- 
ing Mr. Anthony. He made me cry, Richard. He 
has been very kind to me, you know—how could I 
help promising ?” 

Sleuth looked at her a minute, contemptuously. 

**T didn’t suppose you’d refuse to promise,” he 
said. ‘‘ You would have been a little fool if you 
had. But, come, give us the letter, and have done 
with all this stuff. I don’t know what’s the mat- 
ter with you to-night.” 

“Richard Sleuth!” said Phillis, ‘I may have 
altered in many ways since I came here, and since 
I saw you; but I never yet told a downright lie in 
my life, and I am not going to begin by breaking 
my word to a young man. I tell you plainly I’m 
going to send the gardener off on horseback to 
fetch Mr, Anthony. Try to prevent me, or med- 
dle with the man, if you dare !” 

Sleuth stood stili in the path, but no longer in 
the superb attitude he had at first assumed. It 
began to dawn upon him that he had mistaken the 
extent of his power over Phillis. The love-making 
that he thought all over and done with, as regarded 
himself, had to be patiently began again to please 
her. He reflected, too, with savage despair, the 
lesson he had learned could not profit him to- 
night—the letter must go. Another word about 
keeping or delaying it, would do him more mis- 
chief with Phillis than he could repair. Besides, 
how could he afford to lose her help just yet? 

He coald not. It took him but an instant to 
think and decide this ; then he stepped out of her 
way, dropping his face in his hands, just for a 
moment, before speaking to her. 

Oh, Phillis,” he said huskily, ‘‘ think of me as 
you like ; tell my uncle all that has passed, if you 
like. I don't mind that. What I do mind and ad- 
mire, is your splendid behavior. While you speak 
words which show tre you have left off loving me, 
you make me love you a hundred times more. But 
go. Do your duty, noble girl. And if [ can’t but 
be sorry to see you helping away my uncle’s wealth 
to a drunken spendthrift, it isn’t because I los< 
it, but because one loses it who was born to gracx 
such a sphere as I would have given her if——” 

Sleuth was not so blinded with his emotion but 
he saw that Phillis was deeply affected by this 


speech, 

**T believe that, Richard,” she said; ‘I believe 
it from my heart ; but it makes me all the more 
miserable to think you would have done a wrong 
to any one for my sake. Forgive all the unkind 
things I have said; but, indeed, it was hard to 
keep myself from doing wrong in this. Good-bye; 
I will not stay another minute.” 

“Ah! Phillis, you are too good for me,” sighed 
Sleuth, as he kissed her cheek, wet with tears. 
Reversing his usual practice, in saying this he 
lied in his heart while his tongue told the truth. 
A few minutes later he heard the tramp of a 
horse and the swing of the park gate. So did the 
alderman. 


CHAPTER V.—RICHARD SLEUTH BEGINS TO DISCOVER 
HE IS A BORN ORATOR, 


SievTn’s mind, as he left Phillis, would have 
been a study fora philosopher. He saw his three 
months’ dream of future grandeur dying out, 
while yet unable to accept the fact as inevitable, 
that it was to prove but a dream. There could be 
no mistaking the alderman’s intention in thus 
sending for Anthony. He was going to restore 
him to his former position as heir, and send him 
(Sleuth) back to the druggist’s shop. Would the 
old man give him anything? Perhaps; perhaps 
not. 

How long would Anthony be? It would not be 
humanly possible for him to come in less than 
three or four hours, even if all things were favor- 
able. It was now ten o'clock. But Anthony might 
be out when the message arrived, spending the 
night in dissipation, or he might be away from 
London in the country, or he might be ill. Every 
adiitional hour’s delay now was inconceivably 
The codicil was in existence, was clear 
and absolute in its terms, was properly witnessed, 
was everything that heart of man could desire in 
his (Sleuth’s) position, if only the alderman would 
let it alone but for a few hours, till, in fact, death 
should save him any further trouble. 

Was it impossible for him, Sleuth, to do some- 
thing even yet to propitiate the angry man, and 
keep him harmless till Anthony came, who might 
—Richard Sleuth only said to himself might— 
find @s uncle dead? He must try. Going back 
through his dressing-room to the sick chamber, 
he says in his thickest and most buttery of tones 
—and they really have a kind of affectionate rich- 
ness about them at such times— 

“So, uncle, you have sent fur Anthony! I am 
re) 1 Bovery glad! I wanted to ask you to 








and stopped her in the middle of the path. 
* Phillis ” Pee OM 


“Hum! I acquit you, at all events, of ever 
trying,” said the alderman, whom nothing that 
Sleuth said or did could please. Was he, the old 
man, foreseeing there would be an explosion, 
urging himself to be beforehand in making cause 
for his share in the quarrel? 

** Yes, uncle,” Richard went on, “I am quite 
thankful that we shan’t have this said against us— 
that we couldn’t forgive even at such a time; for 
you know, uncle, your cause is mine.” 

“Hum!” again muttered the sick alderman. 

“And as to Anthony himself, he never could 
forgive himself for his behavior to you if he found 
you had been obliged to retain your disapproba- 
tion even unto ——” 

“Death! Out with it,man! If I’m not afraid 
of the word, you needn’t be.” 

** Yes, uncle, that’s what I meant to say; and, 
of course, if you forgive him, as a Christian should, 
how much better to do it personally? Much bet- 
ter, isn’t it, uncle ?” 

“Dick, let’s bave a few words, honest and 
straightforward on both sides, will you ?” 

‘Yes, uncle,” and Sleuth rubbed one hand over 
the other, as if in satisfaction that now he and his 
uncle were about to share a real bit of friendly 
and enjoyable confidence together. He came to 
the bedside, standing between the bed and the 
window, so that he might study the alderman’s 
every look, now of painful interest to him, and 
not himself be taken unawares by any involuntary 
mismanagement of his face. 

** Well, Dick, when 1 took you from the chemist’s 
shop, you knew it was because Anthony had of- 
fended me. It doesn’t matter now which was in 
the wrong, he or I. As you very properly say, a 
man in nty position ought to be able to forgive, 
supposing Anthony to have been the chief offender. 
Well, I have been thinking a good deal while lying 
here, and the upshot is, I have sent for him, and 
you know, I suppose, what that means?” 

**Yes, uncle, I think so,” said Richard Sleuth, 
after a moment of terrible embarrassment, and 
making a new effort to arrest the stroke, ‘If 
you forgive him you would like to do something 
for him ; of course, uncle, you will; and it’s quite 
a pleasure to me to second that, if I may candidly 
speak out my opinion deferentially as becomes 
me as—as your heir.” 

“My heir!” thundered the old man. ‘What 
d’ye mean by that?” 

“Didn’t you, uncle, mean me to understand I 
was to be so when you brought me here?” 

** And if I did ; what then?” 

Sleuth saw the dark, threatening look in the 
alderman’s face, that warned him not to challenge 
the right of the dying man to alter his will a dozen 
times a day or night, if he pleased, so long as 
there was breath in the body and will in the soul 
to exercise the coveted power. 

** Only this, uncle,” said Richard, drawing cour- 
age from the conviction that he had already ob- 
tained a partial recognition of his claim; ‘that 
as, when ] heard you say what you did, and saw 
how kindly you treated me, I said to myself—for I 
was a little frightened, I confess, about Anthony’s 
offence, and said to myself, uncle, just this: ‘It I 
do as Anthony did, I shall deserve to be treatei 
as Anthony was—that’s very clear.’ Well, and 
then, uncle”—here the speaker found the rich- 
ness of his tones affected by the exceeding dry- 
ness of his tongue, so he ratuer gulped down than 
drank half a glass of water, before the liquid was 
quite disposed of—“ well, and then, uncle, I said, 
‘But if I don’t behave like Anthony—if, knowing 
my uncle is a good man, and a wise man, and a 
strong man, I make up my mind to do just what 
he tells me, obey him in everything, never oppose 
him, try to please him always, and tend upon nim, 
do all his errands, and fulfill all his little wants 
and wishes—if I do all this, I can’t be wrong, for 
uncle is a just man, and he brought me here to be 
different from Anthony; and I will be different. 
Yes,’ I said, ‘he shall mould me as he likes. Who 
am I, that I shouldn’t be glad to be taken by the 
hand, and made a man of? Yes,’ I said, ‘I shall 
put all my trust in uncle, and not mind my own 
likings and dislikings, nor what anybody else says 
or thinks, whether they like me or don’t like me. 
I shall think only of my uncle.’ 

* There, uncle, that’s what I said to myself, and 
I supplicate you, on my bended knees, to tell me 
if I have not behaved as I said I would ?” 

The orator paused, and feit the while a kind of 
little thrill at his heart, as though some other self 
had whispered to it—‘* Well done, Richard, you 
can speak! This is a natural gift. You had him 
there |” 

Undoubtedly the speech had a kind of success. 
Its very directness and self-exposure tended power- 
fully to enforce its aim ; and for once the alderman 
felt not only that his nephew had spoken to him 
in a truthful spirit, but had gore far to convince 
the alderman that he was not altogether acting 
rightly to Sleuth ; not, at least, if he weighed only 
Sleuth’s behavior. And as to secret dislikes and 
want of sympathy and so on, the alderman con- 
fessed to himself that his nephew had made out a 
better case for indulgent treatment than he had 
thought possible. 

He turned about restlessly in bed, then rose a 
little, propped as usual by the high bank of pil- 
lows and Sleuth’s careful hand, and, before saying 
anything, took a fresh draught of the cordial. 

“Dick, that is the nearest approach to what I 
call manly behavior, on your part, that you have 
yet s.own—cultivate it, Dick. And now to busi- 
ness. I very much fear my time is short. When 
Anthony comes, you mustn’t wonder if I’m a bit 
taken up with him, seeing how the poor lad and I 
have been separated so long ; I don’t want you to 
think yourself badly treated. Open your mouth, 
then, and say what I can do for you.” 

“Qh, notking more; nothing more, uncle! I 
must be covetous, indeed, if I were not satisfied 
with your generous, noble behavior and kind con- 
descension—you finding me what I was——” 

“ Dick, what do you mean? What do you ima- 





46 it before, I really did, but was afraid to offend 
you.” 


gine I have done that you can thus speak.of ?” 
*That’s it, uncle,” said Richard Sleuth, in 
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affright, at noticing how near he had gone toa 
confession that he had seen and read the codicil. 
TI do imagine of course, uncle, that when I came 

’ jpere you were as good as your word, and—and— 
provided for me, as you had previously provided 
for Anthony.” 

You rascal!” shouted the nowinfuriated man, 

4 “you have been rummaging among my private 
papers. You have been tampering with that codicil 
in the safe |” 

“There now, uncle, you speak of a codicil which 
you know very well] cannot have seen. You have 
never yet once sent me to the safe, so how could I 
see it?” 

“Did you? Tell me that.” 

“No—no—no, uncle. But you see, uncle, I 
knew you would act so, because it was what you 
had led me to think about.” 

“Very well. Now mark my words, Dick. That 
codicil, which I don’t deny I did draw up, I now 
retract? Youhearthat? I make nocharge against 
you, find no fault with you; but that I claim to 
leave my property as I please. I don’t consider 
because I tried an experiment with you, that I am 
bound to act, when the experiment fails, just the 
same as if the experiment had succeeded. You 
and I, Dick, are different. That can’t be helped. 
Show your manhood in accepting the inevitable. 
Anthony will be my heir.” 

Carried on by his still fierce will, the alderman 
had recklessly played with his 1&%tle remaining 
strength in talking so much, But he did not like 
Sleuth’s attitude, words or policy. They ali sur- 
prised him, as revealing something beneath the 
softness, the weakness, the excessive amiability, 
which had been his daily torture of late, that 
betokened, if not strength, a quality akin* to 
strength. This piqued him and annoyed him. 
What! the worm turn against him! Then he 
must stamp harder. 

He had bitterly to repent his effort to speak. 
While he paused, stooping a little forward to lull 
some internal pain, he murmured, in a voice that 
hardly seemed to belong to the same man: 

“Dick, the cordial! I—I’m exhaust—quick !” 

But while Dick hurries so fast as to upset it with 
an exclamation of grief, the alderman’s head drops 
on his breast, and hangs heavy and motionless. 

Oh, dear! oh, dear! what shallI do?” exclaims 
Richard Sleuth, with a gesture of wringing his 
hands. ‘Uncle! uncle! Dear uncle!” 

The bead still hung heavily, and Richard Sleuth’s 
movements, though full of zeal, were hardly cha- 
racterized by their usual effectiveness. Instead 
of lifting the hapless head and supporting it on 
his shoulder till consciousness might return, he 
lifted the whole of the upper part of the body, by 
a powerful grip round the waist, which enabled 
him at last, with some dangerous swaying of the 
senseless, gray-haired head, to lay the alderman 
back upon the pillows. 

When the old man recovered his senses, the first 
fact of which he was conscious was that Sleuth 
had got a spoon between hislips, and was pouring 
down some of the cordial. 

If the leopard could change his spots, now was 
the time for Richard Sleuth to illustrate the oper- 
ation with profit. The alderman remembered how 
bitter had been his last words, and he recognised, 
with something like gratefulness, the character of 
his nephew’s act as he revived. 

“ Thanks, Dick, thanks! I thought it was all 
over. Blessed be God, I have got another brief 
space for doing the right thing. Dick, forgive it, 
if I spoke roughly. [ intended to have told you 
more. Heaven help me with health to do it now. 

- There is trouble in my soul; which I want to 
remove by an act of justice at death. I meant 
Anthony to do it; then I got afraid, and tried 
you, Dick. But what I want isn’t in your way. 
But come, tell me as a friend—will a thousand 
pounds set you up comfortable in your own style, 
and enable us to part in peace ?” 

“You are very good, uncle—very,” was Sleuth’s 
only answer. 

He was busy wiping away with a towel that por- 
tion of the coriial which he had been unable to 
take up with a spoon. 

“But what do you say?” 

“T shall always be grateful, uncle, to you for 
your goodness. I couldn’t say more, could I?” 

“Now, Sleuth, don’t, there’s a good fellow— 
don’t excite—don’t set me off again. I asked you 
aplain question. Give me a plain answer, and 
soon, or it won’t do me much good.” 

“Uncle, let Anthony have all, if you like; but 
let me have the beautiful satisfaction of serving 
you to the last, without hope of fee or reward, 
and of hearing you repeat—what you said before 
you have no fault at all to find with me. Let 
me be rich in that, uncle.” 

“Then, you won’t take the thousand pounds? 
Take time, Dick, to consider—think twice. It 
may save you thinking very uncomfortably all 
your lifetime after. Now, Dick, do you take or do 
you refuse ?” \ 

“J, uncle! I am but a worm in your sight, I 
know. I refuse! No, I couldn’t do anything of 
the kind, I will do as I have done all along—obey 
you—('o what you wish—be what you choose to 
have me.” 

There was a deep silence. The alderman was 
holding a terrible battle with himself; but he con- 
quered, and said, with wonderful calmness, con- 
sidering the boiling, feverish blood that poured 

h his veins : 

“Then you accept?’ 

“Yea, uncle, if you say I must,” 

“Not ashilling! There,go! Ihave done with 
you,” shouted the alderman, and closed his eyes, 
that he might no longer see the unpleasant figure. 

“No, uncle,” said the nephew with increasing 
boldness. “I shall not leave you till cousin Anthony 
comes ; he can’t be very long. I told Phillis to say 
from me how ill you were; but don’t be angry, 
uncle, I beg you not to be. I am young, and in 


health ; and if, as you think, I haven’t much sense | 


and spirit, I’m still not afraid to geton. I shalj 
try todo as you did, uncle. Yes, I shall imitate 
(You, and make my own way in the world.” 


The alderman stared again and again at his 
nephew, and felt he must give up the attempt to 
understand him. Yes, the alderman began to 
confess that Dick Sleuth, whom he thought he had 
known so well, was, after all, an inscrutable pro- 
blem. He said no more, 





CHAPTER VI.—VOICES OF THE NIGHT. 


Ir is two hours after midnight, and the alder- 
man’s state gets more and more critical, AnthOny 
has not yet come. He drinks incessantly of the 
cordial, and accepts tacitly Richard Sleuth’s aid, 
who bathes his forehead with vinegar and water, 
and seems to have forgotten as well as forgiven 
all his little disappointment, and to be more zealous 
than ever in his ministrations. 

The alderman, unhappily, cannot be grateful. 
He thinks he perceives only too plainly that Sleuth 
expects he will die before he can execute any new 
instrument, such as he may be meditating on 
Anthony’s arrival. And what if Sleuth be right ? 
the alderman asks himself. Stung by this new 
thought, he begins to ponder over the idea of 
doing something at once. But he feels at times a 
strange giddiness, not so much of a physical cha- 
racter, as a giddiness of his very thought. He looks 
at some object straight before him, and tries by 
sheer force of will to see that only, and to take 
hold of it, as if it were a kind of mental anchor, 
and so stop the increasing whirl. 

He has need to think well and strongly, if he 
can, Anthony’s fate cries out tohim. He seems 
now to hear the old favorite, manly voice rmging 
in bis ears, as he never before heard it, 

“If what you now think of me be right, how 
have you not wronged me, by preparing me to fill 
an enviable position in life, and then throwing me 
back, with crushed heart and ruined prospects, 
into my old poverty? I might have been content 
it you had left me alone. Now, I shall bear, my 
life through, the mark of your pitiful generosity 
and cruel injustice.” 

Thus did the unhappy man lash himself for his 
misdeeds, but in the hope that it might yet be pos- 
sible to remedy them. 

“If I die now—Anthony is ruined—and this— 
crawling worm takes his place by my own act.” 

* But can’t I get the codicil out of the safe and 
destroy it?” he sighed, deeply, as he meditated 
over this question, almost forgetting even what 
the question was while he did so, in the increasing 
tumult of his brain, and his uncertainty about 
Sleuth’s attitude if he were to make the attempt. 

He must do something. Anthony may be hours 
yet. If he could but get means to write without a 
fresh appeal to Sleuth! He has a pencilin the 
watch-pocket that he has been accustomed to use 
in the earlier days of his illness But paper ? 

** Dick,” he whispers to that ever attentive man, 
stoop down. “I can’ttalk. There’s a likeness—a 
girl—bureau—wrapped—paper.” 

**T understand, uncle. May I take the keys?” 

The old man nods impatiently. Sleuth soon 
comes back to him with the little package. With 
trembling fingers, that fail two or three times to 
get hold of the edge of the paper, in their eager- 
ness to open it, the miniature, a very beautiful 
one on ivory, is exposed. While the alderman 
looks at it just for a moment, and the first tear that 
had long bedewed his face is called forth by the 
sight of that vivid representation of what his 
daughter once was, Sleuth, with his usual orderly 
habits, has removed the enclosure—a sheet of 
letter-paper partly written over. 

The fierce, red light blazes for a moment in the 
alderman’s eye as he misses the paper ; but it is 
mastered, and dies out, as the alderman remem- 
bers his helpless position. So he says, with some 
renewal of the old vivacity— 

** Where’s the letter ?” 

‘Letter, uncle! Oh, the paper! I put it away. 
Here it is.” 

The alderman took it, and rolled it hastily round 
the portrait, and said : 

“* Dick—the pillows. 
lie higher.” 

Dick lifted him up, disposed of the pillows as 
he was desired, having first fetched fresh ones 
from his own room, and said : 

“There, uncle—that’s nice! Whenever you 
like to sit up, or lie back, you can. It’s only a 
few inches, and you’re sitting up. And then it’s 
only to lean back a few inches again, and you're 
down.” 

The alderman was strangely restless, He tried 
the virtue of Richard Sleuth’s arrangement, for 
he was up and down five times in as many minutes. 
At the last convulsive start up to a sitting 
posture, the bank of pillows behind parted in the 
middle, leaving a yawning gulf precisely where 
the alderman would be sure to fall back, relying 
on the continued support. 

Did Richard Sleuth see this? If he did, it must 
have been in the mirror, for he was looking in it 
at the time, as if accidentally, lost in thought. 
The alderman calls to him, but the voice is very 
low ; no wonder Richard Sleuth takes no notice of 
it, but continues to meditate in the glass. 

The restless, aching form can sit erect no longer. 
It balances itself so as tolean gently back as before 
without any noticeable drop. But the gap is 
behind. Where is the unfailing attendant, to give 
timely warning? Still lost in the absorbing 
theme that keeps him so long at the mirror. 
There is a cry of anguish, louder than the former 
one; it wakes the day-dreamer—he turns sud- 
denly—alas! the alderman has fallen! And there 
is an ominous sound issuing from the throat, 

“Is he dead?” asks Sleuth, fearfully. 

No; the old man’s vitality—uncorrupted by 
any kind of physical vice or indulgence—bears 
him now in good stead, and it is not long before 
he is again gazing, but with strangely distraught 
vision, on Sleuth and his room, almost as if they 
were both new to him. 


I shall suffocate if I don’t 


you? I put the pillows right not five minutes 





ago, and see now where you have been.” 
The alderman hears, but says never a word; 


““Why, uncle, whatever could have happened to | the 





the lips move s little, and then his fingers, which 
quiver helplessly in the air. 


period of relief. “Anthony!” he murmurs, and 
makes a gesture. “Go and see if Anthony has 
come,” 

** Road ?” asks Sleuth ; “look out on the road ? 
Yes, I will. Don’t move, dear uncle, till I come 
back, lest the nasty pillows let you down again.” 

He goes, and the alderman looks after him 
then, as if he had collected for the occasion every 
available bit of his remaining life with the 
mination to expend it all on one brief 
began to write with his pencil on 


iL. 
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had taken from the portrait, using 
steady the paper. 

It was a terrible task, for every sense, every 
faculty, seemed to be about to desert him, and 
were only held together by the force of the last 
expiring effort of will. He paused at times in the 
middle of a sentence, knowing nothing of what 


he had been going to say, unable to finish it, 
or understand what he had begun. But it 
done at last, and before Sleuth could return. 


gé 


when he shall know of this act. The bell—where 


Half-maddened with the d 
he makes a superhuman effort to turn and reach 
out among the bedcurtains, He thus just manages 
to see its end dangling over a chair utterly beyond 
his reach, 

* * * a * 7. 

The alderman’s fear is realised—he becomes 
light-headed. A strange medley of ideas jostle 
each other in his brain, and find voice h 
the blanched, burning lips. Debtos are 
tively pursued ; ledger-clerks are shown abomin- 
able errors in their posting; and the balance. 
sheet for the year is looked out with a sort of 
significant silence as to its character, and with 
a proof of over-much triumph in the words, 
**Next year way be a bad one.” Then he is sit- 
ting as a magistrate, and sentencing rogues and 
vagabonds with a kind of grim contentment with 
the work ; till a woman and a child are before 
him, and he is troubled—he knows not why. 
Then, again, a change, and he is rating his 
daughter for not choosing handsomer clothes than 
those which she shows him, in which she is going 
to court. And so the mad dance of thoughts 
goes on. 

Richard Sleuth is back again, and watching. 
He and the old man now are agreed in one thing— 
whenever Richard is puzzled what to do for the 
alderman, he resorts to the cordial. He is doing 
so now. Then hestops, and looks a little alarmed. 
The alarm increases, He removes the bell-pull 
from the chair—a little nervously. He plays with 


it a moment or t the while on the alder- 
man’s throes, he vigorouly tugs at it. 
He thinks, no do the servants ought to be 
warned of their master’s state. 


They come—first Phillis, then the housekeeper, 
then others—and stand gazing just within the 
door. The heat is oppressive, and Sleuth goes to 
the open window and draws up the blind, which has 
been down. A sweet smell fills the chamber— 
that of the new-mown hay in the alderman’s 
paddock. 

This, or some less palpable influence, soothes 
the alderman’s mood, and gives a healthier tone 
to his fancies. He begins to “‘babble of green 
fields,” when suddenly there rises into the soft 
moonlit sky a bird-note, clear and shrill, as if to 
call attention ; and then it is followed by a series 
of trills, and shakes, and cadences, that suggest 
to the listeners one common notion, which the 
housekeeper expresses in a whisper to the gar- 
dener : 

‘*Tt’s only a nightingale.” 

The nightingale, on ceasing, calls up a black- 
bird ; and the blackbird, on ceasing, calls up a 
cuckoo; and the auditory begin to wonder what 
can possess the birds, to be singing at so untime!y 
an hour. 

The bird notes cease, and a human whisile 
succeeds. The tune is joyous and full of capri- 
cious humor, as if in jest of the songs of the 
birds. In the very*midst it breaks out into a 
repetition of one of the sweetest parts of the bird- 
songs, as if the performer remembered that bit 
lovingly, and was obliged to come back to it. 

Gentler and gentler through this unexpected 
performance, which lasted some minutes, had be- 
come the alderman’s wild talk. He was now quite 
silert, and evidently listening. 

The performer, who was lying somewhere among 
the hay, now began a new tune—one unlike aught 
he had done before—a simple, slow, pathetic 
melody, having somewhat of « foreign parentage 
in its expression. 

What ailsthe alderman? He has risen—turned 
his half side towards the window, and now stares, 
a very image of aged wonder. Then his eyes 
close, and before any one of those present can 
touch him to help him, as they fancy he needs, 
the aged man of the world--the irritable, hope- 
less, irreligious man is singing a verse of a child's 
song, in a foreign language, and the tune is the 
same that the vagrant Esau has just been 
whistling from his resting-place in the field, and 
the song is the same Flemish song that the alder- 
man’s little girl had taught him, sitting on his 
knee, in the counting-house of Ostend. 








A certarx dramatic translator, introducing a 
we'l-known comedian to Madame Vestris, said: 

«* Madame, this is Mr. B——., who is not such fool as 
he looks,” 

“Tt madam,” said the comedian; “and that is 
great difference betweeu me and my friend.” 

' a set ihe H+ 7 

inch asks if mah can receive a more 

Funes reminder to bee his creditor driving s 
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NIGHT SCENE ON THE BATTLE 
FIELD. 
BY J. B. SWETT. 


"Twas night, the light of the day had flea— 
Ah, well I remember how dismal it seemed, 
As the moon shone down on the dying and dead— 
How ghastly the glassy cold eyes that 
Upturned, and catching the rays that shone, 
Dimly and ghostly-like, down on the plain ; 
And the fitful nightwind, with a wild, wailing tor, 
Was laden with many an utterance of pain: 
The tall, dark pines creaked mournfully slow, 
As rocked by the wind they tossed hither and fre 


A woman walked over the field that night, ° 
And passed, unheeding, each agonized cry. 
Oh, say, can a woman be blind to the sight 
Of those who in misery, uncared for, lie? 
Yes, when her eyes are but searching for one, 
Who lies somewhere in the ghastly crowd. 
She stopped at last, for her search was done, 
And the shivering moon was hid by a cloud : 
But the tall dark pines moaned mournfully slow, 
As rocked by the wind they tossed hither and fro. 


The cloud passed by and the moon shone out, 
And by its dim gleaming revealed a scene 

More sad than all of the others about 
Together, shown in its glimmering sheen. 

The woman was there, but she walked no more— 
She lay o’er the form of a warrior dead ; 

And we saw by the moon that was glimmering o’er, 

Her life from its burden of sorrow had fled. 

Then the tall dark pines wailed mournfully slow, 

As rocked by the wind they tossed hither and fro. 








DURATION OF LIFE. 


Tux average duration of life of man in civil- 
ized society is about thirty-three and a third years. 
This is called a generation, making three in a century 
But there are certain localities and certain com muitics 
of people where this age is iderably ext+nded. 
The mountaineer lives longer than the lowlander; the 
farmer than the artisan; the traveler than the seden- 
taryr the temperate than the self-indulgent; the just 
than the dishonest. “The wicked shall not live out 
half his days,”’ is the announcement of Divinity. The 
philosophy of this is found in the fact, that the moral 
character has a strong power over the physical; a 
power much more controlling than is generally ima 
gined. The true man conducts himeelf in the light of 
Bible precepts; is temperate im all things; is “slow to 
anger;” and on his grave is written: “ He went about 


doing good.” 

In these thres things are the great elements of human 
health: the restraint of the appetites; the control of 
the passions; and that highest type of physical exer- 
cise, “ going about doing good.” 

It is said of the eminent Quaker philanthrophist, 
Joseph John Gurney, that the labor and pains he took 
to go and sec ly the objects of hie contem- 
plated charities, so that none of them should be un- 
worthily b: stowed, was of itself almost the labor of one 
man, and he attended to nis immense banbing business 
vesides; in tact he did too much, and die‘ at 60. 

The average length of human life, of all countries, at 
this age of the world, is about 28 years. One-quarter 
cll who die do not reach the age of seven; one-half 
die before reac 17; and yet the average ot life of 
“« Friends,”’ in Great Britain and Ireland, in 1860, was 
aearly 56 years, just double the average life of other 
people. Surely this is a oa Sane for all to 
practice for themselves, and to inculcate it upon their 
child.en day by day, that simplicity of habit, that 
quietness of demeanor, that restramt of temper, that 
control of the appetites and propensities, and that 
orderly, systematic, and even mode of life, which 
“ Friends’ discipline inculcates, and which are de- 

the means of so largely the 
ten 


Reasoning from the analogy of the animal creation, 
mankind should live nearly an hundred years; that law 
seeming to be, that life should be five times the 





of the sank SS re ee ae on 
is, =o aeey pees growing, the longer they 
live—other things being equal. Naturalists say: 


A dog grows for 2 years, and lives 8, 
An ox “ 4 “ “ 16. 


Ahorse “ | « 25. 
Acamel “ iw ° 40. 
olan ad 20 ‘should live 100. 


But the sad fact is, that only one man for every thou- 
sand reaches 100 years. Still it is encouraging to n.ow, 
that the science of life, as revealed by the inv 10ns 
of the physiologist and the teachings of educated medi- 
cal men, is steadily extending the period of hur an 
existence. 

The distinguished historian, Macaulay, stat-s that, in 
1685, one person in 20 died each year; in 1850, out of 40 
persons, only 1 died. Dupin says, that from 1776 to 
1843 the duration of life in Franc increased 52 days 
annually, for in 1781 the mortality was 1 in 29; in 1843, 
lin 40. The rich men ir France live 42 years on an 
average; the poor only 30. Those who are “ well-to-do- 
in-the wold” live about 11 yeas longer than those 
who have to work pen Ga day for a living. Re- 
munerative Javor and the ion of the knowledge of 
t e laws of life among the masses, with temperance and 
thrift, are the great means of adding to human health 
and life; but the more important ingredient—happiness 
—is only to be found in daily loving, obeying, and 
serving Him “ who giveth us all things richly to enjoy.” 








Cuance or Scene To Bees.—A friend, who 
has been a bee-master for forty years, iniorms us that 
he considers a chang» of scene, especially from garden 
to heather, of great advantage to the bees. He noticed 
that, when his hives were nut removed to hill quarters 
for a few , they b effeminat. and tuowless, 
and that when strange hives made an attack upon them 
or their stores, they showed a deficiency in courage; 
whereas he noticed that, when sent off regularly to 
rusticate among the hilis, they always showed 4 more 
stirring and plucky nature, and enem:‘es were seldom 
successful in a batile. This he accounied for in this 





they are 
bees trom various dist. icts, with whom they learn both 
battle and to do the amiable. In short, they see society, 
become bees of the world, and return to their gar .en 
nooks with renewed health and pl over and above 
adding considerably to the value of stores. We 
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THE COD AND MACKEREL OF NEW ENGLAND.--From Sketches by Robert D. Wilkie. 































FISHING BOAT ON THE STOCKS. VESSELS ON THE RAILWAY. 





THE COD AND MACKEREL FISH- | ifsuccessful, which will amount to a total ot 140,000) count of the manner of baiting the hooks. He says: ; Period are taken up, by being placed across the “dosy,’ 

ERIES OF NEW ENCLAND barrels. The cod-fisheries thus far this year have been | « The paoks being attached to a certain length of line, | OF small boat. The fish being pulled in on one side and 

} , 7 very successful, and but few losses of vessels or men | called a snood, they are carefully baited and placed one | taken off, the hooks are baited afzesh and passed over 

We present this week a series of interesting | have occurred. In foreign commerce Gloucester still | next the other, with the lines coiled, in oblong baskets, | the opposite side of the boat. This explains the mode 
views illustrative of the cod and msckerel fisheries of | keeps her large Provincial trade, and several ships | called troll baskets; after being so arranged, they are | of catching. 

New England. Gloucester, Mass., which may be con- | a!Tive every season from Liverpool laden with salt. carried below deck and packed in ice, as fish will take |  “‘ After the fish are taken on board they are thrown into 

*idered the principal depot for the fitting-out of vessels The vessels engaged in the mackerel trade are nearly ! no bait unless perfectly fresh. On arriving at the fisb- | large tankson deck. By the side of these is placed a 
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BAITING THE HOOKS. 





TAKING IN THE FISH. 


ing grounds they are taken up and attached to a main | rough board table, fastened to the rail of the vessel, 
line, or buoy line, at certain distances apart. This buoy | where the man employed in cleaning stands. Two men 
line holds a number of buoys, in the shape of small | are generally alloted to this work, on board each boat, 
kegs; to one end of this the anchor is attached, to pre- | one working on each side of the vessel. The entrails cf 
vent its drifting with the tide. A number of sets of | the fish are thrown away, with the exception of the 
these lines are anchored, and after remaining a certain | livers, which are retained for the oil, which is so largely 


or the mackerel fisheries, is at this season of the year a | all modeled alike, and are considered very fast. Al- 
scene of bustle and animation. Although the fleet now | though they are constructed almost exclusively with 
: engaged is somewhat reduced from former years (the | a view to speed and seaworthiness, the number of lives 
‘ new vessels hardly amounting in number to the old | lost each year in coasting off thé Banks of Newfound- 

ones sold), still it will comprise some 200 sail, and these | land 1s astonishingly large. Our correspondent, speak- 
vessels will in all probability average 700 barrels each | ing of the fisheries generally, gives an interesting ac- 




















TAKING THE FISH OUT OF PICKLE. 
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COVERING THE FISH FROM THE SUN. 








used in certain medicines. After being ‘split,’ the ‘fish are carried between 
decks, salted, and put in casks. This proceeding is continued until the comple- 
tion of the cargo, which usually averages from 50,000 to 60,000 fish. 

“The crew now ship anchor and startfor home. Onarriving in port, the fish are 
landed, taken from the pickle, thence carried to the ‘ flakes,’ where they are spread 





cases, has not proved fatal to literary success. Sir 
pe Sean was between 50 and 60 when he began 
the y of science. Franklin was 50 before he fully 
engaged in the researches in natural philosophy which 
have made his name immortal. Boccacio was 35 when 
he entered upon his literary career; and Alfieri was 46 


in the sun to dry until cured, the time varying according to the drying state of | when he commenced the study of Greek. Dr. Arnold 


the atmosphere. They are then gathered up in small heaps and covered with boxe® 
constructed for that purpose. Should the sun’s rays & 

become too hot through the day, which is often the case, *} 
and the fish would be in danger of becoming whatis *: 
termed burned, then they are covered with a cotton ‘ 
spread. After the drawing has been fully completed, 
they are sent to the store-house to await shipment.” 








A FEW FACTS ABOUT CELE- 
BRATED MEN. 


Some literary men make good men of busi- 
ness. According to Pope, the principal object of 
Shakespeare in cultivating literature was to secure an 
honest independence. He succeeded so well in the 
accomplisment of this purpose that, at a comparatively 
early age, he had realised a sufficient competency to 
enable him to retire to his native town of Stratford- 
upon-Avon. Chaucer was in early life a soldier, and 
afterwards a commissioner of customs and inspector of 
woods and crown lands. Spenser was secretary to the 
Lord Deputy of Ireland, and is said to have been 
shrewd and sagacious in the management of affairs. 
Milton was secretary te the Council of State during the 
Commonwealth, and gave abundant evidence of his 
energy and usefulness in that office. Sir Isaac Newton 
was a most efficient Master of the Mint. Wordsworth 
was a distributer of stamps; and Sir Walter Scott a 
clerk to the Court of Session—both uniting a genius for 
poetry, with punctual and practical habits as men of 
business. Ricardo was no less distinguished as a 

ous banker than a lucid expounder of the princi- 

les of political economy. Grote, the most profound 
Sant hao asted yang inte in oe 
an: er rO- 

foundness of qpesuieten,” lately retired from Phe 
examiner’s ent in the East India Company, 
with the ration of his colleagues for the rare 
— with which he had conducted the business of 


6 ent. 

Alexander Murray, the distinguished linguist, learned to write by scribbling his 
letters on an old wool-card with the end of a burnt heather-stem. Professor Moor, 
when a young man, being too poor to purchase Newton’s ‘‘ Principia,’ borrowed the 
book, and copied the whole of it with his own hand. Wil'iam Cobbett made him- 
self waster of English grammar when he was a private soldier on the pay of six- 
pence a day. The edge of his berth, or that of his guard-bed, was his seat to study 
in; a bit of board lying on his lap was his writine-table; and the eve light of 
the fire his substitute for candle or oil. Even advanced age, in many interesting 






























Wl 


di 






| learned German at 40, for the sake of reading Niebuhr 





THE FISH ON THE FLAKES. 


in the original. James Watt, at about the same ago, 
while working at his trade of an instrument-maker in 
Glasgow, made himself uainted with the French, 
German and Italian, in order to peruse the valuable 
works in those languages on mechanical philosophy. 
Handel was 48 before he published any of his great 
works. 

Nor are the examples of rare occurrence in which 
apparently natural defects, in early life, have been over- 
come by a subsequent devotion to knowledge. Sir 
Isaac Newton, when at School, stood at the bottom of 
tne lowermost form but one. Barrow, the great Engiish 
divine and mathematician, when a boy at the Charter- 
house School, was notorious for his idleness and in- 
difference to study. Adam Clarke, in his boyhood, 
was proclaimed by his father to be a grievous 
dunce. Even Dean Swift made a disastrous failure 
at the University. Sheridan wae presented by his 
mother to a tutor as an inco ble dunce. alter 
Scott was a dull boy at his lessons, and while a 
student at the Edinburgh University received his 
sentence from Professor Dalzell, the celebrated Greek 
scholar, that “‘Dunce he was, and dunce he would 
remain.” Chatterton was returned on his mother’s 
hands as “a fool, of whom nothing could be made.” 
Wellington never gave any indications of talent until 
he was brought into the field of practical effort, and 
was described by the strong-minded mother, who 
thought him little better than an idiot, as fit only to be 
**food for powder.” 








MANUFACTURE OF CLASS. 


Aut writers on the subject of glass manu- 
facture fail to show anything decisive upon the precise 
period of its invention. Some suppose it to have been 
invented before the flood. Nervi traces its antiquity to 
the time of Job. 

The first glass houses, well authenticated, were 
erected in the city of Tyre. Modern writers upon the 
subject generally refer to Pliny in establishing the fact 
that the Phoenicians were the inventors of the art of 
glass-making. The tradition is that the art was ori- 
ginally brought to light under the following circum- 
stances. A vessel being driven by a storm to take 
shelter at the mouth of the river Belus, the crew were 
obliged to remain there some length of time. In the 
process of cooking, a fire was made upon the ground, 
whereon was abundance of the herb *‘kale.’’ That 
plant burning to ashes, the saline properties became 
incorporated with the sand. This causing vitrification, 
the compound now called glass was the result. The 
fact becoming known, the inhabitants of Tyre and 
Sidon essayed the work, and brought the new invention 
into practical use. This is the tradition; but modern 
science demonstrates the false josophy, if not the 


of account; and modern manu- 
rit ithe hotest error, from the impos- 





sig of meting wex and soda by te heat necessary 


for the ordinary purposes. 


OF NEW ENGLAND.—From Sketches by Robert D. Wilkie. 
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COVERING THE FISH AT NIGH1. 


It is a well-authenticated fact, however, that there were whole streets in 
entirely occupied by glass-works; and history makes no mention of any works of 
this character at an earlier period than the time mentioned by Pliny. 

It was during the reign of Nero, so far as we can discover, that the first perfectly 
clear glass, resembling crystal, was manufactured. Pliny states that Nero, for 
two cups of ordinary size, with handles, gave 6,000 sestert.a, equal in our cur- 
rency to about £50,000; and that rich articles of glass were in such general use 
among the wealtby Romans as almost to supersede articles of gold and silver. 

It is not strange that the strict secrecy with whieh 
the busines was conducted in the middle ages should 
have invested the art with an air of romance; and 
legends, probably invented for the purpose, created a 
maximum of wonder among the uninitiated. The gov- 
ernment A Venice also ne igh its course, -_ the 

© notions r e h mystery of the art, 
conferring, as it did, the title of ‘Gentlemen ”’ (no idle 
title in those days) on all who became accomplished in 
the manufacture. Howell, in his Familiar Letters, dated 
from Venice in 1621, says: ‘‘Not without reason, it 
being a rare kind of knowledge and chemistry, to trans- 
mute the dull bodies of dust and sand, for they are the 
only ingredients, to such pellucid, dainty body as we 
see crystal glass is,’’ 

A French writer, who published an elaborate work 
upon the subject of glass manufacture, after it had been 
introduced into France, | pn an interesting account of 
the rise and progress of the art in that country, the en- 
couragement it received, and the high estimation in 
which it was held. After stating that it was introduced 
in France from Venice, he says: 

“The workmen who are employed in this noble art 
are gentlemen, for they admit none but such. They 
have obtained many e privileges, the principal 
whereof is to work themselves, without derogating from 
their nobility. Those who obtained these privileges first 
were gentlemen by birth; and their privilege running, 
that they may exercise this art without derogating from 
their nobility, as a sufficient proof of it, which has been 
confirmed by all our kings; and in all inquiries that 
have been made into counterfeit nobilities, never was 
any one attained who enjoyed these privileges, havin 
always maintained their honor down to thcir posterity.” 

Baron Von Lowhen states, in his Analysis of Nobility 
in its Origin, that ‘so usetul were the glass-makerr at 
one period in Venice, and so considerable the revenue 
accruing to the republic from their manufacture, that, 
to encourage the mea e ed in it to remain in Mu- 
rano, the Senate made them all burgesses of Venice, 
and allowed nobles to marry thair daughters; whereas, 
if a nobleman marries the daughter of any other trades- 
man, the issue is not reputed noble.” 
















































™ Tue Trovt.—This is the only fish that comes 

in and goes out of season with deer; ne grows 
rapidly, and dies early after reaching his full growth. The female spawns in 
October—at a different time from nearly all other fish—after which both maie and 
female become lean, weak, and unwholesome eating, and if examined closely, will be 
found covered with a ies of clove-shaped insects, which appear to suck their sub- 
stance from them, and they continue sick until warm weather, when they rub the 
insects off on the gravel, and immediately grow strong. The female is the best 
for the table, She may be known by her small head and deep body. Fish are always 
in season when their heads are so small as to be disproportioned to the size of their 
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Tue passions are at least bold, generomt. 
though dest: oying lions; e:otism is a quiet, 
ever-sucking, venomous bug. 

Max ought always to tremble in the 
upon the stony earth. 4 
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c 
> ‘wron,? grave ! 


' nim 1. tmb-it; she considered it indelicate to say leg! 


’ 
ree replied the man. 
“i’sag 


por get gs _ %@ had no particular ear-marks except a 
tail, 


very short 


toa rtrina court “ 


notes!” 


‘ 


. where he cannot be seen, ut in such a manner that he 


4 
. which a foreigner must experience is illustrated 
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+ of silver bells; the latter the Bipted af age, the Ginge 


‘we are never out of sight of yesterday. 


wouid be more welcome to many than all the 


By my mind that I won’t take it; and I don’t!” 


an ass once talked like aman. Isn 
nary that thousands of men are cont. 
asses ? 


artist, who lately painted a portrait of a duc 
which her friends were not satisfi A 
was totally unlike. The painter, however, was cony ine 

that he had succeeded admirably, and pro 


-tleman to his painter, “with a book in my hand and 


_ an apple or a pear with a pair of scissors ?’ 


. @bild en said that the youngest was so smart that it 
- would 
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FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 
“Most heads diffuse less light than a pumkin 
candle in it. 
behind the times is = apeak: i of 
them. Probably they don’t look from 
Txe men play cricket in the fields. A woman 
days it by singing merrily at the hearthstone. 


>t 
it 






man who thinks ly i ious at 
the thought of his birth a at his desth. r 
Tuent is nothing like tears for watering the 


flowers of joy. 
**T sat be,” and ‘I might have been!” 


The former is the music of youth, sweet as the soun 


hope, the inscription for a tom) 
Rove as we will on the swift billow of to-day, 


Tue science that could teach men to forget, 
trickery 
of mnemonics. 

A varwn man, like him who looks at the spectre 
cf the Brocken, sees himself ten times as large as he is. 


A scHOOLMASTER recently illustrated his argu- 
ment in favor of corporal punishment ‘or children by a 
¥ pleasant piece of witticism. He eaid that “the 
shila, once started on a course of evil conduct, was like 
a locomotive on the wrong track; it takes the switch to 


get at 0! ” 
DIFFERENCE OF OPINION. 
Arabella: “ Now, Charley, dear, do have a little courage; 
when I have a pc.wder to take, I don’t like it any better 
than you do; but I make up my mind to take it, and 


+ “And when I have a powder to take, I make 


&: wae has truthfully said, that if some men 
‘ould come out of their graves, and read the inscription 
theia' tombstones, they would think they had got into 


younct lady addressing Mr. Legget, called 
A » ‘sctstmaTE asked a prisoner if he was 


«“ Then,’ * rejoined his worship, amid peals of laughter, 
Oo.. * hing for your wise!” 

: witness in a court of justice, being 
Aw Irish 4 of “ ear-marks”’ the hog in question 


“ xs hief,” said a wa intin 
THAT man is aod of justice. 8, po & 


“ ** ing mired ea friend. 
own,” cried ta “do” you not see he is taking 


> : extraordinary that 
A scepric thinks it very Sob uae vo Me — 


“‘qually talking like 


ine j Parisian 
An amusing story is told of a youn. a 4 


«d, declarin,” that it 


6 
posed that the 
nestion of resemblance, or no sesemblance should *¢ 


q 

to @ little dog belonging the duchess, which was 
= t. ‘Accordin y the ictare was sent to the hot) 
the lady the next day, and a large party assembled to 
witness the test. The dog was called in; and no sooner 
did he see the portrait than he sprang upon it, licked it 
ail over, and showed every demonstration of the greatest 
joy. The triumph of the painter was complete; and all 
t insisted that the picture had been retouched 
‘uring the night, which was actually so, the artist having 
rubbed it over with a thin coating of lard! The dog’s 

nose was sharper than the critics’ eyes. 
+¢ REPRESENT me in my portrait,” said a gen- 


rea aloud. Paint my servant also, in a co.ner 


may hear me when I call him. 
culty of acquiring our lan e 

Tue difficulty 7 g qaage 
following question: ‘Did you ever see person pare 


A maw boasting of the smartness of his 


take its hand off a hot stove without being told. 


We frequently hear of our generals cap- 
“pieces of artillery.” What’s the use of con- 
pm capturing pieces? Why not capture whole 


ones? 
** You eruel man, my tears have no effect on 
‘gtalL” ~~ Well, drop them, dear.” 
~urrzep tetor, with a fondness of poultry, 
An 4 why he mamed a favorite hen “ ecautl” 
ie replied “ast was because he wanted her to “ lay on,” 
letter, lately addressed to the 


A BEGGING «, began “Sire, I received, under 
Emperor Napoleon,” jnortal wounds—one at Wagram, 


late uncle, 
Tie other in the leg.” . 
Ax idle fellow, the cteet fey complained 


be was bo.n on 
of his hard lot, ot the month, and 


of the year, the last ¢ 
the Tesi aay of the week, and he always been behind 
hand. He believed it would ete been 4 
dollars in his pocket if he not been 
Tue is told of an actor in London, 
that, a Or seasif ill, he consulted » physician, but 
was told no: ailed him; that he on'y 


Monthly. 
“ The style is and unaffected, and the dialogue 
‘lively and wr eee ee be Critic. ” 


GREAT SALE 
Watches and Jewelry, 


A. H. ROWEN & CO., 
(Agents for the Manufacturers), 


No. 36 Beekman Street, N. Y. 
$1,000,000 Worth 


WATCHES and JEWELRY, 


To be disposed of at ONE DOLLAR each without regard 
value, not to be paid for until you know what you are 


: 
E 
t 
i 


and all others who wish to money easily, can do 
~' a isenk as ts for us. We give a WATCH 


each it. Send 25 cents for one Certificate 
and our Special Terms of Premiums. Address 

A. H. ROWEN & CO., 
P. C. Box 4270, sew York. 


PRIZE PACKETS. 


Another Splendid NOVELTY for AGENTS everywhere. 








ANDREW JOHNSON 


STATIONERY 


PRIZE CASKET. 


CONTENTS : 
12 Sheets of Paper. 1 Album Card. 
12 Envelopes. 1 Carte de Visite. 
1 Steel Pen. 1 Lead Pencil. 
1 Penholder. 1 Calender for 1865. 
: jy Dg 1 Piece of Jewelry. 


e enclosed in splendid Portfolio Envelope, 
bearing Engraved LIKEN of PRESIDENT JOHN- 
SON. Samples sent, postpaid, on receipt of 25 cents. 
Brice to Agents $13 per 100. Send orders to 
BENJ. W. HITCHCOCK, 
14 Chambeis street, N. Y. 


ANNIE ; or, CONTENTMENT. 
By MRS. MACKENZEE DANIELS, author of ‘‘ Fernley 
Manor,” ‘‘ Marrying for Money, etc.” 

“Itis tly and smoothly written; all the senti- 
ments it em 68 are the offspring of a pure mind; ii 
is a work full of grace and harmony.”~ Douglas Gerro d. 

“It will undoubtedly claim att+ntion by its clever 
sketches of aud society.””— London New 





“It abounds with much true feeling; in it are easy, 
chatty vivacity, wit, and truthful shrewdness.’’—London 
Weekly Times. 


Price 50 cents. Mailed, free of on receipt of 
price, FREDERIC A. BRADY, Publisher, 
No. 22 Ann street, N. 





Beautiful False Moustachos 0 cents 
and $1 a pair, sentiree. Send stamp tor 8 and 
curiosities. Address C. W. PHILO, Brooklyn, N. Y 





Why Squander Monoy © useless articles for 

Hair, when you can purchase directly from me 

my never-failing preparation for that purpose for ladi:s 

and gentlemen? Sent to any address on receipt of $1. 
E. STOCKTON WELLS, Jersey City, N. J. 


a 








60 cts. WHISEBRES. 60 cts. 
For 50 cents I will send, sealed and postpaid, the 
FRENCH COMPOUND, highly ed, which I war- 
rant to force a heavy wth of Hair on the smoothest 
face in five weeks without stain or injury to the skin. 
Address L. H. MORRIS, Drawer 126, Albany, N. Y. 


portant to Returned Soldiers. For 
partes enclose one red stamp. Address THERON 
ONES, South Dover, Dutchess co., New York. 
617-18 





METROPOLITAN 
ENTERPRISE! — 
GREAT GIFT SALE 


New York & Providence 
JEWELERS’ ASSOCIATION. 
Capital--% 1,000,000! 


Depot, 558 Broadway: * 


An immense stock of Pianos, Watches, Jewelry and 
Fancy Goods, all to be sold for ONK DOLLAR each, 
without regard to value, and not to be paid for till you 
see what you will receive. 





CERTIFICATES, 
Naming each article and its value, are placed in sealed 
envelopes and well mixed. One of these envelopes will 
be sent by mail to any address on receipt of 25 cents; 
Peay = $1; 11 for $2; 30 for $5; 65 for $10; and 100 
‘or § 
On receipt of the Certificate you will see what you are 
going to have, and then it is at your option to pay the 
ollar and take the article or not. Pure rs may thus 
obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, Piavo, Sewing 
Machine, or any Set of Jewelry on our list, for $1; and 
in 10 case can they get less than One Dollar’s worth, 
as there are no blanks. Address 


Cc. M. DUNN & Co., 
558 Broadway, New York. 


4@ Immsese Depots have also been opened in 
Chicago, St. Louis and Cincinnati, under the manage- 


Agents ¥asza? Agents 


A SALEABLE AND PROFITABLE ARTICLE. Send 
25 cents for sample and circular. W.C. WEMYSS, 575 
Broadway, N. Y. 615-20 
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How to Win a Sweetheart or Lover: 


If any young gentleman or lady wishes to know how 
to begin a love correspondence, or if they wish to speak 
their mind in a tardy, bashful or careless way to their 
lover, this book tells exactly how it should be done. It 
tells you how to write love leiters, and how to win your 
sweetheart every time. It tells you how you can marry 
whoever you wish, and how you can become rich in a 
very short time. Handsomely bound in gilt muslin. 
Sent by mail, postpaid, for $1. Send all orders to C. L. 
ty Publisher, 144 Dearborn street, Chicago, Il. 
517-2 





To Beautify the Complexion, 
USE SHULTS’ WHITE LIQUID ENAMEL. 


The “‘ Enamel” will remove the worst cases ot Tan, 
Freckles, Pimples, Moth Patches, or Sunburn, in 
from four to six days. It whitens the skin perma- 
nently, and imparts a ess and transparency 
to the complexion wbich is perfectly natural, and witlh- 
out injury to the skin. No toilet is complete without it. 
Price, by mail, sealed and postpaid, 50 cents. Address 
Cc. F. SHULT 


8, 
511-23 285 River street, Troy, N. Y. 





E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO,, 
Manufacturers of Photographic Materials, 


BEOADWAY, i, ¥,,,,¢ 
a 601 

In addition to our main business of PHOTUGRAPHIC MA- 
TERIALS, we are Headquarters for the sc PIG Vi 
STEREO: COPES & STEREOSC..PIC VIEWS, 
Of these we have an immense assortment, including War Scenes 
American and Foreign Cities and Landscapes, Groups, Statuary 
etc., etc. Also, Rovelving Stereoscopes, for public or private ex- 
hitition. Our Catalogue will be sent to any address on receipt 


of Stamp. 
PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS, 

We were the first to introduce these into the United States, 
and we facture i ities in great variety, rang- 
ing in price from 50 cents to $50 each, Our AILBUMS have the 
reputation of being superior in beauty and durability to any 
others. They will be sent by mail, FREE, on receipt of price, 

(2 FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. 4k3 
CA PHOTOGRAPHS. sd 

OurCatalogue now embraces over FIVE THOUSAND different 
subjects to which additions are continually being made) of Por- 
traits of Eminent Americans, etc., viz: about 
10) Major-Generala, 100 Lieut.-Colonels, 550 Statesmen, 

200 Brig.-Generals, 950 Other Officers, 130 Divines, f . 
975 Colonels, 16 Navy Officers, 125 Authors, 

40 iste, 195 Stage, 60 Prominent Women, 

3,900 Copies of Works of Art. 
Including reproductions of the most celebrated Engravings, 
Paintings, Statues, etc. Catalogues sent on receipt of Stamp. 
An order for One Dozen Pictrurss trom our Catalogue will be 
filled on the receipt of $1.80, and sent by mail, rrex 

Ph hers and others ordering gvods C, O, D. will please 


—- > 








NEW AND IMPORTANT WORK. 


Spherical Astronomy, 
By F. BRUNNOW, PH. DR., Translated by the author 
from the d German ition, 1 vol., 8vo., 580 pp., 
cloth, $6 50. D. VAN NOSTRAND, Publisher, 
Copies sent free by mail on receipt of price. 


No. 192 Broadway, N. Y. 
6.000 ts Wanted, to sell SIX NEW 
pe 





ENTIONS of great value to families ; all 








pay profits. Send 15 cents and get 80 pages; or 25 
cents and get 80 and a sample gratis. 
517-29 HRaIM BROWN, Lowell, Mass. 
. Royal Havana Lottery. 
Official Drawing of August 1, 1865, 
No, 13207. e . 
No. 10309.. F o0 
No, 12102... f  cccccccece 
No. 07... ..4-+- Hf seccccsece 
five capital prizes. 
pees mi Information furnished. The 


ld. 
highest phten paid or doubloons and all kinds of gold 


ana ser .VEOR & CO,, Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. Y. 


PAIRY ALBUMS 


For 40 Pictures. ... «occ cccccvesesecees- $l 25 
Albums sent, postage paid.) 


‘or holding 80 MED, 005 pe ccep oe spcceeepoccecs 1 
, AGENTS wanted everywhere. AGENTS. 
Agents, ice for samples and 


Stationers, etc., 
trade list, W. C0, WEMYSS, 575 way, New York, 
514-26 








Can have steady employment and clear $10 a day at 


remit twenty-five per cent. of the amount with their order. 
(@ The prices and quality of oar goods cannot fail to satiafy. 
SOLDIERS’ ALBUMS, for 18 Pictures, 75 cents; 24 
Pictures, $1. tf 


ASpcavty 


AUBURN, GOLDEN, FLAXEN AND SILKEN CURLS 
produced by the use of 


PROF. DE BREU’ 
FRISER LE CHEVAUX. 


One application warranted to curl the most straight 
and stubborn hair of either sex into wavy ringlets or 
heavy massive curls. Has been used by the fashion- 
ables of Paris and London with the most gratifying 

. Does no injury to the hair. Price by mail, 
sealed and postpaid, $1. Descriptive circulars mailed 


free. Address 
BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Chemists, 
P. O. Drawer 21, Troy, N. Y., 
516-28 Sole Agents for the United States. 











“ tow "Tis Done; or, The Secret Out.” 
The original and only “BOOK OF WONDERS.” con- 
the Great Secret of a Moustache and Whiskers 

in 42 days—Gambling and Marked Cards and 
Explained; also, Fortune-Tel ing, Ventriloquism, Fish- 
yt Pearman Imitation Liquo.s, and 100 cther Secret 
never before published. This is the only “ original” 
BOOK OF WONDERS. A/ll others are imitations of 
this book. Price only 25 cents—6 for $1. Mailed free. 

Address HUNTER & CO., 
617-20 Hinsdale, N. H. 


ume’s Farlor Hair Curler for ladies and 
gentlemen, oldest preparation in use. Send 50 











home or tra Particulars by stamp to 
©. B. STEPHEN No, 24 Ann street, New York. 


cents to the HUME TOILET CO., Jersey City, N. J, 


\ 





$8 MFORTED GI) | 


Fine European Watches, direct from our own mann. 
factoiy, Serviceable, Correct and Warranted, at GREaTLy 
REDUCED PRICES. 

An ELecant Watcu in Fine Gold-Plated, Double Cases, | 
Richly ved, English Full Plate Jewelled Movements, 
adjusted tor, Pallets and Balance Bridge, Fing 
Enameled White Dial and Fancy Hands, Correct Time. 
keeper, with Key, Case, Gent’s Five Ver Cuains, with 
Beautiful Gotp Locket, Double Hun Case for two 
Likenesses, to match, all complete. Sent to any part of 
the country free, for only $10. 

A Hanpsome Sitver Warcn, Serviceable Pattern, 
Small Size, in Heavy Double Cases, same as the $10 
Watch, with Key, Case, Chain, Gold Locket, &c., sent 
free for . nly $8. 


The Great Imperial Watch, 


containing a Rare and Ws Combination of Me. 
chanical Effects, a beautiful and correct working Turn. 


MOMETEER, an accurately adjusted Mariner’s Compass 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a i Calendar, tn 
cating day of month, week, ete., renderipg this Watch a 


perfect Storm, Heat and Tne InpicaTor, and of great 
value to the Soldier, Sailor, Farmer, and every one 
who desires a RELIABLE and VaLUABLE WatcH. This 
valuable Watch is encased in Finely Finished Dovsie 
jluNTING Cases, WITH MAGIC SPRING (the outer cases 
veing of fine 18 Carat Gold, inner cases of Solid Gold 
Composite), Richly Engraved, with Panel for Name, 
Genuine English og Jeweled Action, M. J. Tobiag 

, Polished Cap, Self-acting Steel Polished Click, 
Equal Balance, Independent Actions, Polished Steel Cut 
Hands, and is an Ezact Imitation of a $200 watch, used 
by the Roya Enererrs and Officers of THE BritisH 
Army, as their standard time-keeper. None Genuine 
unless bearing our private trade mark. Price per single 
one, all complete, by mail, to any part of the army or 
country, $20. Fine Silver Duplex Watches, $20. Genumm 
AMERICAN LEVERS, Pure Silver Hunting-Case, only $30, 
English Levers, $20, Ladies’Gold Enameled Watches ag 


iow as $30. 
CATELY BROTHERS, Sole Importers, 
102 Nassau St., N. Y. Established 1855, 


WHISKERS _ 

MOUSTACHES 
Forced to ew upon the smoothest face in from three + 
to five wecks by using 


DR- SEVIGNE'S 


RESTAURATEUR CAPILLAIRE,. 


The most wonderful discovery in modern science, 
acting upon the Beard and Hair in an almost miraculous 
manner, It has been used by the é/ite of Paris and 
London with the most flattering success. 

The names of all purchasers will be registered, and if 
entire satisfaction is not given in every instance, the 
money will be cheerfully refunded. Price by mail, 
sealed and postpaid, $1. Descriptive circulars and 
testimonials mailed free. Address 
BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Chemists, 

P. O. Drawer 21, Troy, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for the United States. 





AND 





516-28 





Agents Wanted, who can make $8 per day, 
Business Lght and honorable. Address D. B. STRONG 
LOCK, Box 497, Milwaukee, Wis. 515-16 





The Phrenological Journal for AUGUST. 
Heads—Good and Bad; Leading Generals—Wm. T, 
Sherman; Energy and Perseverance; Sir William Hamil- 
ton on Phrenology; Education as it should be; Marriages 
of Consanguinity; Little Folks; Hints on Dress; Cheer- 
ful Christians; Arts of Beauty; Hints for Wives; Love 
of Home; Our Girls; Selecting Companions; Betrayed; 
E Frenchman on the English; Henry C. Carey; Herbert 
Spence, his life, character and works ; The Shakers; 
Poor Relations; Mrs. Sigourney; Nathaniel Muth; 
Bowen Mill. 24 illustrations. By first post, 2) cents; 
six months, $1; or a year, $2. Newsmen have it. Ad- 
dress FOWLER & WELLS, No. 389 Broadway, N. Y. 

516-17 4 





THagic! Magic!!—A beautiful Morocco MAGIC 
POCKETBOOK, which I have just imported. This is 
peer cenious invention, which every man of wit and 
~sui0n should possess. Sent by mail, postpaid, for $1. 
rte C. L. BRIGGS, 144 Dearborn street, Chicago, 

517-20 





Tan, Freckles, Pimples, 


etc., removed in from two to four days by using Dr. Le 
Grange’s TALC DE CAMPHORATES, warranted. Also 
his elegant Poudre de Riz for the toilet. Price $1 each. 
Address DR. LE GRANGE, Box 6827, New York P. 0. 








Magic Picture Cards.—Each picture disclos- 
ing, upon close examination, much more than is at first 
seen. New, unique, curious, puzzling and amusing. 
The whole s: t, with explanatory key, sent, postpaid, for 
50 cents; or four sets for $1 50. Address CHAS. K. 
PARK, 81 Nassau street, New York. 











Just Published. 


FUN! FUN!! ; 

The LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF JEFFERSON 

DAVIS, price 25 cents. Sent by mail. Address C. L. 
BRIGGS, 144 Dearborn street, Chicago, Ill. 517-20 


— 


An Important Discovery in making 
WINE FROM APPLES. No family need be without it. 
Information free. An enterprising man, where apples 
are plenty, can make $5,000 before Christmas, and re- 
main athome. Address, for Circular, HALL & REED, 
55 Liberty street, New York. 


Albums for the People. 


Holding 24 Pictures, and sold 4 
75 cents. Albums of all des 
criptions free by mail on receipt 
of the price. 
C. HUGHES, 
Album Manufacturer. 
102 Centre ‘t., ¥. Y. 














Orienta Rusma«— Warranted to uproot hal 
from any ot the body in five minutes, without injury 
to the skin, Mailed for $125. Address GEO. BLACKIE 
& CO., 713 Broadway, New York. 516-19 


The Great Money-Making Article- 
Everybody needs it, Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
aday, Sample, with , sent free by mail, for 


25 cents, Address 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H, 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 4 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT LOW PRICES. 
100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GEN'‘IS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 
Worth s500,000! 
To be sold ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
walue, and ap Oe ee or See gee Snes wes eee ae 








teget. Send 26 cents for a Certificate, which will 
you what can have for $1, cat oe ome Soe 
our containing list and particulars, 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 
‘own in the Country. 

J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 

208 Broadway, New York. 
“Psychomancy.”—How either sex may 
fascinate and pony love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple ee eee all can possess, securing 
25 cent or with a guide ts the unmarried of both 
25 cents, together with a to the of both 
sexes—an extraordinary of interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies sold. Address 

tf T. WILLIAM & Co., Publishers, Philadelphia. 

6 MANHATTAN ARMS CO., 

i? “ Newark, N. J.—Our Colt Model 
= Pistol at J best —_ | woes 

throughou Parts rchang' Pisto! 

‘warranted one year. Best Pistol made for re officers, 

pt oz. lighter than any Pistol using — 
es. 





Books, Pictures, Cosmetics, etc. Catalogues free. 
Please address BLACKIE & CO., 713 Broadway, N. Y. 
609-21 





sa Something News “G4 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles ; profits large. Send stamp for circular. 
8. W. RICE & CO., 
tf 83 Naseau street, N. Y. 





Shults’ Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
paid for 50cents. Address C. F, SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 

512-24 





Cartes de Visite for Gentlemen. Sample 
and catalogue sent for 25 cents. Address JAS. F 
MANCHES, 658 Broadway, N. Y¥. ti 





DR.HARRISONS 


PERISTALTIC LOZENCES 


RE FOR 


COSTIVENESS-PILES 


DYSPEPSIA. HEADACHE. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE, 


‘Produce immediate relief, and never require ncrease 
of dose to effectacure, Will be mailed on enclosing 
the Nice, 60 cents. J.8. HARRISON & CO., 

tf Proprietors, Boston. 














To the Curious. 


w very acceptable a likeness of the future life 
m2 ee be to those ignorant of the future. To 
all who will send 50 cents and stamp, together with 
color of hair, eyes and age, to MISS NELLIE FRANK- 
LIN, Drawer 198, Albany, she will immediately forward 
the picture, with date o: marriage ang name. 

Address MISS NELLIE FRANKLIN, 
Drawer 198, Albany. 





FQN 


G “ 


PHOTOGRAR 


ON 


WATER GOLOR 


«plete in one volume, bound in cloth. Also a full 
m eo FRENCH IMPORTED COLORS, in the original 
powde:ed state, Brushes, &c. 
PRIC.N ONE DOLLAR. (Copyright ae ‘ 
lars sent free upon application, Ad ress or 
or RAWSORD & WILLIS, No. 167 Broadway, New 
York City. 








Wow Ready. 


The SEPTEMBER Number of the Great Humorous 
Paper of America, being No. 90 of FRANK LESLIE’S 
BUDGET OF FUN, being the Comic, Satirical and 
veracious History of the Month. The present num- 
ber contains the 

GREAT AMERICAN MUSEUM OF THE FUTURE, 


wherein the petriactions of history are carefully por- 
trayed. Also, 

UNCLE SAM AND THE OLD IRON(CLADS) OF 

FRANCE AND ENGLAND. 
Rob. Macaire and Jacques Strop Stealing the Mexican 
Bey, are also sketched—besides numerous other en- 
gravings, illustrating all that is facetious and abgurd 
in the present age, The Letter-Press is equally ex. 
cellent, consisting of Romances, Stories, Sketches, 
Western Yarns, and every other kind of amusing 
literature. Published by 
FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pear! street, N. Y. 


WONDERFULLY STRANCE! 
MADAME M. H. PERREGAULT, 
Who hae astonished the scientific classes of Paris and 


Y tly located herself at Albany, 
inden, hitemne Perreganlt, 4 the aid of her wonderful 








Y 
mstru known as the guarantees to 
preieen a hife-tike icture ot the future husband or 
wife of the patron, ther with the date of marriage, 
traite of character, occupation, etc. This a 
testim: can assert. 
— yug, as thousands - ihe 


send, when desired, a guaran 
tsto be. By stating age, height, 
picture is what it pusper r ry linclosing 50 


color ses an . 
cen®, and stam: en , addressed to yourself, 
pt pt picture by return mail. Address 


Mada..e M. H. PERREGAULT, 
P. O. Drawer 202, Albany, N, ¥ 


h Cards for Gentlemen 
‘ sent for 50 cents. Enc.ose an 
your mame and address. 
“e with JTEMMETTE, 685 Liberty St., N. ¥. 





Slee " 





FURNITURE, FURNITURE, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 
BY 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(ORMERLY H. P. DEGRAAF,) 
No. 87 BOWERY, NEW YVorn=. 
This establishment is six stories in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 Chrystie Street~—making it 
one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 
They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. Their stock consists 
in part, of 
ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE ; MAHOGANY AND WALNUT, PARLOR AND 
CHAMBER FURNITURE. 
Also, CANE and WOOD SE AT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock 
ENAMELED CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100, 


Tucker’s New Style 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use. Retail price, $2 each. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 


Patent Spring Bed, 





Art of Bname «—The beautiful art of en- 
ameling the skin. White French Skin Enamel, for 
white: , beautifying and preserving the complexion, 
making it soft, fair, smooth and transparent. It quickly 
removes Tan, Freckles, Pimples, etc., without injury to 
the skin. Warranted. Sent by mail for 50 cente. Ad- 
dress HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 South Seventh st., 
Philadelphia. 


The West Indian Hair Curler, warrant- 
ed tocurl the most straight and stiff hair, on the first 
application, into short ringlets or waving massive curls. 
Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Address 

THE HENDERTON HAIR CURLING CO., 
Box 5251, New York Post Office. 








Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a Catalogue. 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N. Y¥. 


A Gift For You 


at the Philadelphia Gift Book House. The Eleventh 
Year of the Enterprise. 


NEW BOOKS AND NEW GIFTS! 


A new classified Catalogue of Books just issued, of over 
50 pages of Books in every department of Literature, 
with full instructions for forming Clubs, &c., &c. The 
best place in the world to buy Books is at the “ Evans ”’ 
Original Gift Book Sale. Catalogues sent free on receipt 
of red stamp. Address 

515-18 G. G. EVANS, 630 Chestnut st., Phila. 








J. TOWNSEND & CO. 
A WATCH FREE TO EVERY AGENT! 


Every person can make $10 a day selling our Certifi- 
cates in the greatest sale of Jewelry in the country— 
$1,000,000 worth of Watches, Jewelry and Silver Ware 
to be sold in 90 days, at $1 each, by certificates calling 
for each article, which will be sold—1 for 25 cents; 6 for 
$1; 100 for 12. This is the best chance ever offered the 
public. Send atonce. Address 

J. TOWNSEND & CO., 15 John St., N. Y. 





Look Here, Boys! 


Full instructions by which a person can master the 
art of Ventriloquism in a few hours, and make a world 
of fun and a fortune. Price $1, or three for $2, by mail. 

514-18 Address M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, IIL 





Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 27 Ann &t., N. Y. 





Wonderfully Strange !—Miss Jennie M. Frank- 
lin, by the aid of her wonderful instrument, known as 
the horoscope, guarantees to produce a lifelike picture 
of the future husband or wife of the applicant, together 
with the date of marriage. This is no humbug, as 
testimonials without number can assert. By stating 
age, height, color of eyes and hair, and enclosing 50 
cents, with stamped envelope, plainly addres: 
yourself, you will receive the picture by return mail. 
Address Miss JENNIE M. FRANKLIN, Box 38, West 
Troy, N. Y. 516-17 


“7x THE ONLY CENUINE 
(s REMEDY wre MARKET n 
iicoin [NODORI 4 


Will force a beautiful set of Whiskers or Moustache on 
the smoothest face in from five to eight weeks, without 
stain or injury to the skin; or hair on bald heads in 
eight weeks, and no humbug, I receive recommenda- 
tions nearly every day from persons who have used it, 
and found it genuine. Read testimonial: 


** Washington, D. C., Fort Dupont, 
Sept. 8, 1864. 

“Dn. Buices.—Dear Sir—As I have personally ex- 
perienced the benefit of your Golden O’dor, I cannot 
refrain from giving my testimony as to its merits, My 
face was entirely smooth, and no whiskers to be seen. 
Icommenced using your Golden O’dor, and in six weeks 
I found a crop of Whiskers and Moustache starting, and 
they are now growing finely. I sincerely trust that this 
testimonial may prove of as much benefit to you as the 
O’dor has to your humble servant and well-wisher. 

“Sergt. JOHN TAYLOR.” 


I will send my Golden O’dor by mail, sealed and post- 
paid, for $1 25; or five O’dors for $5. In order to 
obtain the genuine article, all orders must be sent to 

DR. C. BRIGGS, 
P.O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, Ill. 









517-20 


Holloway’s Pills. Depression of Spirits. 
These pills relieve the body, and the mind simultane- 
ously benefits by the happy change. They remove all 
obstructions, purify the blood, correct depraved hu- 
mors, invigorate the stomach, and renovate the system. 
Sold everywhere, 


BVERYBODY'’S FRIEND 


Contains the Lady’s Guide to Beauty; Useful Recipes 
for the Housekeeper; Horse Tamin:—complete; Parlor 
Theatricals; the lor Magician ; How to Make all kinds 
of Liquors without the use of poisonous articles; How 
to Detect Counterfeit Bil.s and Spurious Coin; the Tricks 
ot Gamblers, Pocketbook Droppers and Peter Funks 
exposed; How to make all kinds of Powders, Rouges, 
Salts, Curling Fluids, Hair Dyes, etc.; How to make the 
Whiskers and Moustache grow; all kinds of Salutation; 
Fortune-Tel.er; Twelve Golden Maxims; over 400 His- 
torical Facts, Proverbs of all Nations, Poetical Quota- 
tions, Anecdotes, Conundrums, etc., etc. Price 25 cents. 
d orders to Box 3410, Post Office, N. Y. 516-19 


Photogra hs of all kinds to suit all tastés. « For 
sample an send 25 cents to Box 5057, Post 
Office, New York, 526-18 














FIRST PREMIOM. 


= 


MACHINE! 
THE EMBODIMENT OF 
PRACTICAL UTILITY AND 
EXTREME SIMPLICITY. 


Patented May 18, 1862; im; t patented June 9, 
1868. The celebrated FAMILY GEM SEWING MA- 
CHINE, a most Wonderful and Elegantly Constructed 
Novelty ; is NoIsELEss in operation, uses the sTRAIGHT 
NEEDLE, sews with DouBLE OB SINGLE THREAD. Makes 
the Running Stitch more and regular than by 
hand, and with extraordinary rapidity. Will Gather, 
Hem, Ruffle, Shirr, Tuck, Run up Breadths, &c., &c.; 
requires no Lubrication or Change of Stitch—is Not 
LIABLE TO GET OUT OF ORDER, and will last a LireTmoe. 


‘For the Dressmaker it is invaluable; for the House- 
hold it supplies a vacant place.”"—Godey’s Ladies’ Book. 


“It uses a common needle, sews very rapidly, and is 
oa understood that a child can use it.”—WN. Y. 


“With single or double thread, & silently yet very 
rapidly, with a common needle, makes the running 
stitch exactly like hand sewing.” —N. ¥. Tribune. 


All persons who buy or offer for sale imitations of 
this genuine Machine, will be prosecuted for infringe- 
ment on the patents. 

Single Machines sent to any part of the country per 


Express, ked in box with printed instructions on 
receipt of price, $5. Agents wanted everwhere. Cir- 
cular con ing Liberal Inducements sent free. 
Address all orders to 
i FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE CoO., 
tf Office, 102 Nasxau Street, N. Y. 





Matrimony.— Why every man should marry. 
Why every woman should marry. All may marry to 
know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide and Medical 
Adviser, by WM. EARL, M.D., 200 pages. Mailed in 
sealed seen on receipt of 25 cts. Address 12 White 
Street, New York. 





OFFICERS, SOLDIERS 
AND CITIZENS! 
Genuine Gold Rings. 

All the Army Corps Rings in 16 
Karat Gold, (Stamped and War- 
ranted) at $3 and $5 each. A 
liberal discount to dealers. Sent 
by mail. Address 

E. P. BEACH, 
12 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


An Album containing 12 Card Photo= 
graphs (full size) sent on receipt of $1 25. Send orders 
to Box 5057, P. O., New York. 514-17 





DR. FELIX GOURAUD'S 
Italian Medicated Soap, 


it is well 


heated faces. HATR 
red, gray or light hair to a 
without staining the skin. RESTORA 
per ead a Fe 

| and silky. Found at DR. GOURA old 

depot, 453 Broad ° 


way. 
purity and of the sbove preparations 
have been endorsed by of thousands, who have 


used them the tw -five years. y 
~—- Yr - 


3 AGENTS — der, 
ohnson, Detroit ; Keyser, 
generally. + 





The Great New England Remedy’ 
Dr. J. W. Poland’s 


WHITE PINE COMPOUND 


8 
become as well known as the 
it derives its virtues. ‘The White 


Sore Thr I Diptheria, Bronchitis, 
Spitting « st Sleek, oat 
oney._> is a remarkable 
of Voiding Urine, B: from he 
— and Bladder, Gravel, 
and other Complaints. 


i 
Hl 
ang 


For Piles and Scurvy it will be found very valuable. 
Give it a trial if you would learn the value of a good and 
tried medicine. It is pleasant, safe and sure, Sold by 
Druggists and Dealers in Medicine generally, 

GEO. W. SWETT, M. D., Proprietor, Boston, Mass. 
Burnhams & Van Schaack, Chicago, Dl.; John 
Cincinnati, Ohio, General Agents for the West; le 
Romero, Havana, agent for Cuba. 

# 


Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents, come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 
free by mail for 60 cents. Retails for $6 easily. R. L. 
WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 473-524 





Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers. 
or IWioustaches ? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in.’ 
six weeks (cece i ye —_ without stair oy 
injury to the s ce $1—sen mail, ue 
to any address on receipt of an order. poet ave, 
R. G, GRAHAM, 109 Nassau 8t., ¥, y, 


ONLY LOOK: 
FREE TO ALL. 


Citizens and Everybody should send their address, 
and receive a large Illustrated Paper replete with the 
choicest literature of the oiice Gratis, 

tf CHARLES E. MAC » 267 Broadway, N. ¥. 











Superfluous Hair Removed 


From all parts of the body, in five minutes, without injury 
to the skin, by ‘“Upnam’s Deritatorny PowpEr.” 
Mailed to any address tor $1 25, by 8 C. UPHAM, 25 
South Eighth street, Philadelphia, 619-24 





Freckles, Tan and Pimples 


REMOVED AT ONCE, BY THE USE OF “UPHAM’s 
FRECKLE, TAN AND PIMPLE BANISHER.” Mailed 
to any address for 75 cents, by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South 
Eighth street, Philadelphia. 512-24 


Asthma Cured. 
Relief Guaranteed in Ten Mi.autes, 
and a permanent cure effected by the use of “ UPHAM’S 








HOW ALL MAY MARRY. 
Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—Ilustrated. 


Treating on “ Psychologic Fascination,” showing how 

any person of either sex can fascinate, win the undying 

love, and marry any person they wish, irrespective of age 

or personal appearance. Sent by mail for 50 cents, by 

E. D. LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portiand, Maine. 
514-17 





Strange! Strange! 

Full instructions by which any person can master 
the art of Ventriloq in a few hours’ practice, and 
make a world of fun anda fortune, Price $1—sent by 
mail, Satisfaction given, or money refunded in every 
Address M, JAGGERS, Calhoun, Ilinois, 


case. 
614-17 
The Lounger containing over 50 Secrets, nu- 
merous Jokes, Witty Sa &c., will be sent, free, on 
receipt of five cents. Box 5057, P. O, New 


York. 516-19 
$2 50 to $3,000 a-year 

+ CHANCE TO MAKE MONEY. An 
Agent is wanted in every town in the Union to manu- 
facture and sell an article of daily consumption in every 
family. Can be man’ in the agent’s dwelling. 
new—secured by copyright. Sule as per- 
manent as No fitting up to be done. For full 
particulars address, with stamp inclosed for return, 

LOUIS COB 


LEN . Z, 
517-18 Middle 


town, Md. 

the G ri How very le a Likeness 
“te 1 OYTO Rare must be to ose rant of 
the future. To all who will send 50 cents and stamped 
envel mad with color of hair, eyes and age, to 
Miss Lizzie Morris, Box 258, West Troy, she will imme- 
diately forward the picture, with date of marriage. 
Address Miss MORRIS, Box 258, West Troy, 
New York. 


$ eth 

wil’ Soret! Attention  Reucifal TARY 
ALBUM, with twenty-four pictures of our Union 
Generals for 50 cents, Agents wanted immeciately. 
Price per dozen, to agents, $3 ig dozen; or $1 75 per 
half dozen. Send all orders toC. L. BRIGGS, 144 Dear- 
born street, Chicago, Ill. 517-20 


The Confessions and Experience of 


an Invalid. 


Published for the benefit and as a waneing fo young 
men and others who suffer from Nervous Debility, etc, ; 


supp. 


— through medical imposition and By 

D quackery. ' 
Inclosing s postpaid, addreesed cay cinala oenies 
may be of the author, NATH 








«—A -GOOD 








new.) I 





ASTHMA CURE.” Cases of from yeare’ 
tanding yield ak ence 00 tp talbaaman” Prien et 
postpaid to any address. by 8. O, 


25 
Eighth street, Phila. sent free. 612-24 





WHRISLERSsS. 

$1. For One Dollar I will send, sealed and $1. 
postpaid, the * Grecian Com d,”’ highly 
which I warrant to force » heavy of 
the smoothest face in five weeks, or u; 
gon weeks, without stain or injury 
re 


ven, or money refunded. Descripti 
Circulars mailed free, Address - 


te 216, ¥F. L. SHULTZ, Lansingburg, N. ¥. 





for —a itions, with Ph 
rominent places, men and events, for sale by J 
W. QUEEN & O©0., 924 Chestnut sirest, eae 
Dlustrated Catalogue sent gratis. 


The Ladies’ Friend 
Is something every married or single should have 
» ~~ long A ss nee Rena stamp for 
escriptive pam . CHAS. MANCHES, office, 
658 Broadway, NY. . 


Stereoscopticons and Magic Lanterns 


apd 





100 Photogra hs of Union Generals sent post- 
paid for 25 cents; 50 photographs of Rebel Officers for 
25 cents; 50 tographs of Statesmen and Generals for 
25 cents; 100 photographs of Female Beauties for 25 
cents; 100 pho - tL Address 

614-18 YMOUR, Box 48, Holland, N. ¥. 


Look Here, Boys! 
My Golden Compound will force the Beard to 
the smoothest face in 21 days. Satisfaction Soon or 
money refunded ip every case. Price $1, or threg_ 


S147 — i A. SAGGERS, Calhows, Dinos. 











tells make 
oie? without wwe any ge 5 _ con- 
tains the Hunter’s Secret, catch Fish and al) kinds 








{EL MAYFAIR, 
Esq., Brooxlyn, King’s County, N. ¥. 7 








FRANK L#SLIE’'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 











DIARRHGA and DYSENTERY. 
ner Oompinisiow pac of MAGOIELS 


eons oe ee eat Soeey Soa 
Pills are ever necessary. A Box 


Ber aati & Fulton street, New 3 York, 
: DUNN'S 
Great Gift Sale. Great Gift Sale. 


© SEE ADVERTISEMENT ON PAGE 366, 


= 


PARLOR ORGANS! 


Church School d 
a ae poopy eer improvements 
or to any 

combina- 








No. 97 East 23d street, N. ¥. 


STEINWAY & SONS, 
Manufacturers of 
Grand, Square and Upright Pianos, 
Warerooms, No. 71 & 73 Hast 14th 8t., 
Between Union Square and Irving Place, 








NEW YORE. tfo 
EUROPEAN POCKET 
TIME-KEEPER, 

One Dollar Hach. 
(Patent applied for June 29th 1866.) 







on. More truth- 
te Time-keeper of 
t never can be wrong. “ Jt re- 
up. Never runs down; 
too or too slow. It is a most 
le article. yt ary a. this couutey 
fem eee fi y ‘* Royal 8 
Patent.”" Price for a AV onenegedy plain or fancy 
bat eae in Gold or Silver-Gilt Case, only $1. 
postage to any part of the ie Yo on 

a of tee ae orders must be addressed to 


EMPLOYMENT FOR 
RETURNED SOLDIERS, 


AND ALL OTHERS. 
AGENTS WANTED. 
Great Sale of Jewelry and Silver Ware. 
The ARRANDALE Great Gift Appropriation. 

Our agents are aes Pee $5 to $30 per day, and 
we still need more. invoices irom have 
swelled our stock to over $1, yen 000. A splendid assort- 
ment of Watches, Rings, Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s 
— of the most fashionable patterns, selling at $1 

. Send 25 cents for a certificate, or $1 for five, or 
$0 for 30, and you will see what you are entitled to; 
or send a three-cent stamp for our terms to agents, 
which are of the most li kind, Agents are pre- 
sented with Watches free, in addition to commission. 


Now is your time! 
“ ARRANDALE & 
167 resteny, N. ¥. 


GROVER& BAKERS 


HIGHEST PREMIUM 
Elastic Stitch and Lock Stitch 


SEWING MACHINES, 


495 BROADWAY, N. Y. otf 


BALLOU’S 


PATENTED 


FRENCH 
YOKE SHIRTS 























For sale by all the principal dealers throughout 
the United States. 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. Y. 





Eprton or Franx Lestre’s: Dear Srn—With your 
permission I wish to say to the readers of paper, 
that I will send, by return mail, to all who 
a recipe, with full ms, for making and using a 
simple VEGETABLE BALM, that will effectually re- 
move, in ten days, Pimples, Blotches, Freckles, 
on ee of the Skin, leaving the same soft, 


clear, smooth and 

I will also mail free to those having Bald Heads or 
Bare Faces information that will 
enable them to start a full of luxuriant Hair, 
Whiskers or a Moustache, in than 30 days. 


All applications answered by return mail, without 


charge. oie ; 
THOS, F. CHAPMAN, Chentist, 
516-170 No. 831 Broadway, N. Y. 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 
All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s F , Newberne, Port 
loyal, and all other , should be sent at half rates, 
by HARNDEN’S RESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low 0000 


Beauty.—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and t natural color for the 








checks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 
luains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 
servation, HUNT & CO., PERruMERs, 

000 133 South Seventh Street, Philadelphia, 














Sournern Secrsn Gust pardoned)—‘ Look here, Andy, if you want Reconstruction, you had better 


set me over the whole thing down in our State.” 
A. Jonnson—" Why, what are your quali 
SourHEeRN Seceso—“ Qualifications, eh ? 


” 
hough to know. I pulled the old machine to pieces !” 





AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE. 


Returned Soldiers, and everybody with a small capital, 
can make $20 per day selling our great, new, and won- 
derful extra large size, fine quality Stationery Packages. 
Every dollar invested more than doubled. Splendid 
Gola and Silver Watches presented free to all who act as 
our agents. Smart Men wanted in every hag and 
town to establish agencies. County rights free, sales im- 
mense, demand increasing, everybody buys them. Send 
for our new circulars, containing exira premium induce- 
ments, free. 

M. D. GILBERT & CO., Stationers, 
102 Nassau street, New York. 





Whiskers! Whiskers!! Whiskers!!! _ 
After years of study, discovered a Universal and 
Vegetable Compound. Obtained at great expense. 
Sciencetriumphed. Certificates received without num- 
ber. Neyer failed. A thick, heavy Beard in four weeks. 
Price $2, postpaid. Agents wanted. Address T. — 
PRATT, Station D, New York P. O. 





Pai kill ra—We are willing to 
vouch for onihcacy of PERRY DAVIS’ 
PAINKILLER. We have bought it for 
our own use, and having been benefitted 
Vj) by it, take pleasure in thus giving 

voluntary testimony to it.—Bellows Falls 
/ Times, ° 









Important Announcement. 


AGENTS WANTED 


To sell some new and SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAY- 
INGS. Sample lot sent for $10 that will sell for $30. 
Catalogues and terms seat on application. 

o HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman street, N. Y. 


PINEAPPLE CIDER, 


Dr. Tatzor’s Concentrated Medical Pineapple Cider 
will cure you if you are sick, and if you are well, 
|, ete sickness. See long advertisement in FRANK 
’s ILLUSTRATED NEwsPaPEeR from May 13th to 
June 17th, 1865, inclusive. Send for circular. One- 
ounce sample bottle sent free by mail, on receipt of 30c, 
to pay B. T. BABBITT, Nos. 64 to 74 Wash- 
ington st., 0510-22 








Try Ward's India-Rubber Enameled 
PAPER COLLARS & CUFFS, 


ALSO, WARD'S FRENCH PRINTED 


PAPER COLLARS & CUFFS, 
AT ALL GENTS'FURNISHING STORES. 
The Trade supplied at 

387 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 








CALENBERG & VAUPEL'S 


PIANOFORTES. 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. 


Derby’s Sure Cure for Piles. 


Price 75 cents box. Burzren & Rocrrs, Boston, 
Sole rent og 507-190 





STEF 
menicAN © TEL COmARS 


MATER TE ORS ah oe 
ww APRIL 1O°1864 pens 


Sel f-adjusting Enamelled “ Snow White” Linen finished, $7 one 
$9 perdoz. Samples mailed, 75c. ont $1. Milusion Stitched, $1 25 





and $1 50. Byron, with band, $ 250. Gents.’ Steel Shirt Bosoms, 
$5; Cuffs, $2. yi! Steel Clad Shirt, " $5; Neck Tie, $1. Ladies 
+ Steet Collars,” $150; Cuffs, $i 50 per pair. Send ‘size’ and 
“price.” Trade supp plied. Brinton ry esa, Inventors, Patentees 
end Manufacturers, 78 Nassau 8t., 





QREAT, SALE 
$1,000, o°o worth 


WATCHES AND JEWELRY. 
See advertisement. ROWEN & CO. Page 362. 
o 





Shooting, Fishing, 
Sporting Tackle 


ALFRED WOODHAM, 
424 Broadway, 
Bet. Canal and Howard Sts., N. Y.. 
Repairing done well. tfo 


STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS 
OF THE WAR! 


Obtained at great expense and forming a complete 
PHOTOGRAPHIC ee OF THE GREAT UNION 


a" . 


of all kinds, 





Bull Run, Nashville, 
Yorktown, Strawberry Plains, 
Gettysburg, Deep Bottom, 
Fair Oaks, le Plain, 
Savage Station, Monitors, 
Fredericksburg, Chattanooga, 
Fairfax, Fort Morgan, 
Dutch Gap, Atlanta, 
Pontoon 8, Richmond, 
Hanover Junction, Petersburg, 
Lookout Mountain, Charleston, 
Chickahominy, Mobile, 

City Point, &c., &e. 





Everybody is interested in these memorable scenes. 
Catalogue sent on receipt of stamp, 
Just published by 


E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., ” 
oe 601 Broadway, N.Y. 


“af 





SNLOLANDER’S 
COMPOUND FLUID EXTRACT OF 


BUCKU, 


‘For diseases of the Sroxesdiu, Hurvmartism, Dropsy, 
&c. Price One DottaR, Bor adlé by D. Barnes & Co., 
New York. Burizicnu & soem, Boston, Mass, Gene- 
ral Agents. - 507-190 


i 


Without ~ sera Doctor or Medi= 
cine. — hiet mailed free ag > tee 
E. B. FOOTE, M. D. 











0000 1130 Broadway, New York. 





Vineland Lands. 


To all wanting Farms. 


and thriving settlements, mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 


Large 
soil, which producer 


crops, 
paw at yew omg \+ four years. Good business 


which can now be seen growing. Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $25 to 


for manufactoriesand others. Churches, schools 


It is now the most improving place East or West. Hundreds are settling and building. The 


—_ with which the place is laid out is unsurpassed. Letters answered. Papers giving full information will 
be sentfree. Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post Ollice, Landis Township, New Jersey. 

From Report of Soton Roprnson, Agricultural Editor of the Tribune 

“ It is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an almost level position and suitable candition for pleasant 


farming, that we know of this side of the Western prairies.” 


For 





ot asset 26, 1365. 


ig7-, 2: $10 


A Beavrirut ENGRAVED GOLD-PLATED Wa’ Double 
Case, Lever Cap, Small Size, White Enamelled Cut 
ovements, Correct 


Hands, “ English M .” and 
vith an accurate “ i ir,” the 
Dayof the Week, Month, &c., in back case. one 


Mintotave Colendas, Us., specially ada: 
Sent free by mail, to Sy punt ef tee come ee 


only $7. 

lishe ed American LEVERS from $25 up. Good 
Watches of all descri 
Address CHAS, P. ORTON & C0., Sole Importers, 
° and 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 








° Sola by all Druggists and Perfumers. 


REIDE’S CRIMEAN OINTMENT 


Cures Sact Rueum and Army ITcH. e 35 cents, 
all Druggists. 





507-190. 









TO THE TRADE! 
Headquarters for Fine Gold and Silver 


ARMY AND NAVY BADGES! 


° B. T. HAYWARD, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 





THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


500 Tres, mailed to a for 50 cts 
— powers for $1 
F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass, 


ITCH. (WHE aTOn's ITcH. 
SCRATCH.\ OINTMENT /SCRATCH. 


Will cure the Ttch in 48 hours—also cures Salt Rheum, 
Ulcers, Chilblains, and all Eruptions ofthe Skin. Price 
50 cents; wil be forwar 60 cts. to Weeks & Potter, Boston, 
forwarded free by mail, For ye all 

0 


Tha best in the market, For sale by Demas Barnes 
& Co., York. Burizeien & Rogers, Boston, Mass., 
607-190 


THREE of 
0000 











A New Publishing House.—The cheapest 
me to buy books in the country. Have you seen 

wley’s new publications? You can buy your books 
cheaper of this house than at any other place. T. 


DAWLEY, Publisher, No. 13 & 15 Park Row, N. Y. oO: 





THE ARCANA WATCH. 
Ladies’ Size, $25. Gents’ Size, $25. 


Elegant as an 18 karat Gold Watch—First-Class Time- 
keepers. Sent by mail, free of patee. on receipt of 
price. A case of ix for $125. Will sell for three times 
their cost. GIRARD W. DEVAUGH & CO., Sole _ 
porters, No. 15 Maiden Lane, N., Y. 








515-180 





AGENTS WANTED. 


Smart Men to Canvas for a splendid live Book, the: 


most rapid selling “‘ History of the War,”” by Mrs. Ann 
8. Stephens, the Popular guthoress. Exclusive territory 
to agents. Address at once 
B. W. HITCHCOCK, 
° 14 Chambers street, N. Y. 





WHEELER & WILSON’S 
HIGHEST PREMIUM 





SEWING MACHINES, 


626 Broadway, New York. © 


TO CONSUMPTIVES.—The adver- 
tiser, having been restored to health in afew weeks by 
a very simple remedy, after having suffered several years 
with a severe lung affection and that dread disease, 
Consumption, is anxious to make known to his fellow- 
sufferers the means of cure. To all who desire it, he 
will send a copy of the prescription used (free of charge), 
with the directions for preparing and using the same, 
which they will find a sure cure for Consumption, 
Asthma, Bronchitis, etc. The only object of the adver- 
tiser in sending the prescription is to benefit the afflicted 
and spread information, which he conceives to be invalu- 
able, and he hopes every sufferer will try his remedy, 
as it will cost them nothing, and may prove a blessing. 
Parties wishing the prescription will please address 


Rev. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
°o Williamsburg, Kings County, New York. 


Divorces legally procured, without publicity, 
by M. HOWES, Attorney and Counsellor-at-law, - 
Nassau street, N. Y. 


CURIOUS FASTENERS 


FOR EVERYBODY'S USE. Will fasten Boots, Shoes, 
Gaiters, Corsets, &c., without tyi Send 25 cents for 
pair. W..C. WEMYSS, 575 way, N. Y¥. 
0514-5171 


The Brazilian Hair Curler. One appli- 
cation warranted to curl the most straight and st 
hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls. Sent, 
postpaid, on receipt of at “a 

512-24 CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y- 























